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Fon the comforting of fach as delight! in muſic it may be 5 | 
permitted, that in the beginning or in the end of . 


Prayer, either at morning or evening, there may be ſung an | 

hymn, or ſuch like ſong, to the praiſe of Almighty God, in 
the beſt melody and muſic, that may be conveniently deviſed, 5 9 | 

having reſpect that the ſentence of the 3 yy be under- 5 


ſtood and * 
; | NO. Collect. Aﬀt, Can, ito. 1054. 
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very different from the 


rimitive, will appea 
Acts of the Apoſtles, and the hiſtory 


: 5 HAT modern Chriſtianity is 
„„ p r to the moſt curſory reader of the 


of the firſt ages of the 


church. Hymns to the Saviour's praiſe then gladdened the 


hearts of the faithful, and prepared them for the crown of 
martyrdom. The glorious ſubject of their ſongs was a 


crucified Jeſus. : | 3 
But our more enlightened modern divines have lately diſ- 


covered, (aſtoniſhing to tell !) that the object of ir devotion 
who ſealed their teſtimony with their blood, was blaſphemous, 
their joy enthuſiaſm, and their religion deluſion. More 


rational, more manly, more faſhionable notions now prevail 
of One Supreme Being, excluding every participant of human 
nature from ſharing his incommunicable glory; degrading the __ 
adorable Jeſus, (whom all the angels of God are commanded 


= 7 - 
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to worſhip, and all the ſons of men muſt honour, 4 even as they 
honour the Father,) with the abſurd idea of ſubordinate deity, 
or to the more debaſed form of nere mortality. A ſecret, filent, 

philoſophical admiration of the Divine Attributes, now ſupplies 
the place of animated deyotion—metaphyſical reaſonings are 
ſubſtituted in the ſtead of faith, © the ſubſtance of things 
hoped for, and the evidence of things not ſeen,” —and cold 
formality wholly ſupplies with a book, the want of the fervour | 
of deſire, and the expreſſions of a feeling heart. 35 | 


Hence prayer, ſocial or private, is become a burden, neg- 
lected, and almoſt quite laid afide: and ſongs of praiſe are 
ſcarce ever heard from the lips of thoſe =. yet would be 
offended not to be eſteemed and called Chriſtians. | 


Even in our public worſhip the voice of joy and 5 is 
too commonly filent, unleſs in that ſhameful mode of pſalmody 
now almoſt confined to the wretched ſolo of a pariſh clerk, or 
to a few perſons huddled together in one corner of the church, 

who ſing to the praiſe and glory of themſelves, for the enter- 
tainment, or oftener for the wearineſs of the reſt of the 
congregation : an abſurdity too glarin g to be oyerlooked, and 
too Weh to be ridiculous. | Wires 


When 1 FO * the 1 of book devotion, let 


me not however be miſunderſtood, as condemning indiſcrimi- 


baba all forms of prayer; far otherwiſe. There is one book 
which next to the bleſſed. Book of God 1 veer, the 


Book of Common Prayer. 


Many attempts have of late been formed by ſome who plead | 
peculiar tenderneſs of confcience, to introduce a new liturgy 
more conformed to the rational, philoſophical; enlightened 

opinions of modern divinity, and to e our e 
creeds. ES, 


Hitherto indeed their erte have been abortive, ad I 
cannot for Zion's ſake but hope and pray; that the day of ſuck 
innovations may be far diſtant. Procul ! 0 procul abfit ! 


/ Whilſt this book occupies our deſks, we muſt make the 

confeſſion of a true faith—acknowledge the lory of the eternal 

Trinity, and in the power of the imine ajeſty. worſhip the 

Unity. We muſt pray, at leaſt we muſt fay, repeatedly /ay, 

Chriſt Zave mercy upon us! We muſt read the Litam, and 

pay diſtinct and equal honour and TR to Father, Son, and 
| A3 . 
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Spirit. And, if we believe not, at the bar of our own con- 
ciences we muſt ſtand condemned as idolaters. In vain are 
all the mean excuſes, and irrational ſubterfuges employed to 
palliate the baſeneſs of ſuch conformity, and to hide the guilt. 
of ſuch hypocriſy. Theſe cobweb coverings can only deceive 
thoſe, who wiſh to be deceived. Beautiful, yet awful is the 
prophetic deſcription of ſuch men: They hatch cockatrice 
eggs and weave the ſpider's web; he that eateth of their eggs 
dieth, and that which is cruſhed breaketh out into a viper.” 


It is a truth for which I dare appeal to the hiſtory of all 
nations, - that the power of vital Chriſtianity, and all its 
characteriſtic influences have been found, excluſively found, 
in thoſe who worſhipped the Lamb flain from the foundation 
of the world.” From theſe, and theſe alone have ariſen the 
faithful Confeffors and noble army of Martyrs, in every 
age, and among every people ; whilſt the reſt were loſt in 
ſupineneſs—ſunk in corruption—bound with the ſhackles of 
_ ſuperſtition—aſfleep in formality—or careleſsly ſwimming down 
| the om in . indifference about all . | 


It 
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It is a well-known fact and obſervation that Hymns to the 
Saviour's praiſe, have conſtantly revived with every revival of 
real godlineſs : and as conſtantly borne the badge of reproach 
from the world, as they have marked out the peculiar people 
of God. ns e e i 
I am perſuaded alſo that no other method of communicating 
the knowledge of religious truths hath been attended with 
happier effects, or ſerves to leave deeper impreſſion of them 
on the memory and conſcience of the common people, than 
ſacred ſongs, And for whom ſhould we delight to labour but 
for theſe? © To the poor the Goſpel is preached.” urn] 


It is pleaſing to remark in our day a variety of productions 
in this line, which ſpeak the welcome they have met with. 
Dr. Watts, Dr. Doddridge, Mr. Charles Weſley, Mr. Newton, 
Mr. Cowper, Mr. Hart, and others, have counted their labours 
well employed in thus miniſtering to the church of God. I 
come With theſe offerers to caſt my mite into the treaſury. 

With what ſucceſs or acceptance I know not. But this I may 
venture to ſay, whether theſe Hymns engage the attention, 

or meet the negleR, ſuffer the cenſure, or receive the appro-- 

a I , TE. bation _ 


o 
Yo 


1 


vii. | F R E F A C E. 


bation of the Chriſtian world, they are ſuch as my heart 
indited, and they ſpeak the things, which I have believed 
concerning my God and King. They all point to one object, 
and lead to one end—7o @ crucified Jeſus That we may 
chearfully take up his croſs, and after we have * with 


him awhile, may be glorified together. 


The matter my conſcience fully approves, and 1 [ publiſh it 
with the confidence of truth. As to the grarner and expreſſion 
I ſubmit them to their proper judge, the public. I bave 
withed, I fear, rather than attained, to be pathetic without 
pomp pointed without affeQation—to ſpeak the language 
of ſimplicity without meanneſs— and to rr childlike without 


being childiſh. 


Such as they are, I preſent theſe W ſongs to mankind, 
attended with my fervent prayers for their ſucceſs, in advan- 
cing the Redeemer's glory, and promoting the ſalvation of his 
people. And if they ſerve to render im, who is © the chief 
among ten thouſand and altogether lovely,” more precious to 

one immortal ſoul—if they tend to kindle but a ſpark of warm 


devotion in our hearts towards a who is © worthy to be. 
LE: | PO | 
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praiſed,” —if they ſuggeſt any powerful motives to ſooth the 
Barde of the afflicted, if they contain ſubjects of delight 
ſweetly to beguile the way through this vale of our pilgrimage; 
I ſhall fit down content with the contempt of the wiſe—the 
inſults of prejudice—the illiberality of abuſe—and' the falſe- 
hoods of calumny, I will bind m [Redecuacs ſhame as the 
golden bracelet to my arm, and the reproach of his croſs' as 
the brighteſt ornament of ay, brow : and if this be to Be vile, 


I will be viler fill. 225 | 
es WS 
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Child of 3 10 
Aſcending to his . 657 BE: 
Arife-my ſoul ...... . 49 
Awake my love 60 
A inne e 115 
Away my ſad ........ 130 


Y night whilt ö 


Behold the Lamb. 8 


By fatal dalliance 100 
Behold the gay bow. 68 
Behold the glorious .... 71 
Bound to this -..,....-:- 122 
Beneath the ſun ...... 125 
Behold I cone 135 
ALL'D from the . . . . 10S 
Come to me ...... 128 
Compals'd with ...... 138 
Could I believe ...... 37 


ARK was the night 9 
— Dear Lord, ſince I 116 
Dependent on thy .... 169 


Down from his throne . 171 


EXTHROND on bigh 23 


JON . 
From Sinia's top. 134 
From the Crofs ...... 178 
Reat Spirit, by whoſe 22 
God of all reg 76 
God's foundation goo 90 
—.... 166 


ARK ! the bright . 1 
Hark | the loud cry! 10 
Hark ! the loud trumpets 29 


Hail Son of GW 72 
- Hear, my foul -..-..,. 100 
His friends the kind .. 32 
Had I the wings 5 177 


N Eden's amaranthine 106 
In perfect bleſſedneſs 78 


I'm weary of my 126 
In thy pure eyes ...... 140 
Iſrael, to meet 165 


In conjugal bonds .... 


INDEX . 


'OIN'D in the bonds 
Jehovah Jeſus fills . ' 
Jeſus as yefterday ..., 36 
Jeſus the K 1 . .* 330 
KNOW Sinner ...... 142 
LOVE, thou ſtrange 159 


JJ] Spirit wal no v7 


My heart's beſt. os 121 
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March on my ſoul 
Moſt High, moſt Toh: 
My bones unburied 


May thy word 174 
O ſhame nor 164 
Not for the necks 181 
Give me children 99 
O'erwhelm'd with ſharp81 

O Thou from hom 63 
On Jefas Chriſt 113 


O Jeſus, to tell. 


O Lord, my ſun 132 
On my diſeaſed. 20 2 163 
Our nature polluted. ans 


Pad the gods. 105 
Paſt is 5 dire decree 40 


Some ſweet ſavour 
Sweetly on. my. Saviour's 
Sweet is the breath 
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Redeem d by blood .. . 36 
Redeemed Saviour 42 
8 my ſouil . D 

Sp irit of God 3 79 
See — his dark SE > $4 80 
Since thou my wines, path 83 
Submiſſive to thy 
Sweetly,. ſoftly {045 TY . 97 
Spirit of faith... .. 3 
Since ever ſure 46 
day, dreary grave 66 
Strong to ſubdue . . 119 
Sunk in deſp air 132 
Spirit of po Wer I 


So ſpake the king. 162 


Separate from the... 167 
B73 
174 
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"HE time is come 3 

Thou Lamb of ane 12 

The day-ſpring dawns. 13 
The dark . 4b 
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| The happy nm. 


17 

The heavens their 18 
The Saviour to glory . . 21 
The triane Gd. 3 
The trumpet's loud ........ 26 
T0106 BBS... ˙ 34 
Thou virgin daughter 73 
'The Son of God is come . 5 oat 
The Captain ß 4 
To thee my God ....... +. 89 
To meekneſs, Saviour .... 53 
Thou precious'Lord . 35 
Travelling through this . . 64 
Though on creation 123 
[The creature ,:;.....; 137 
The Son of Gd. 144 


The time is come ...... 146 
Thy benediction . 


— . 149 
Take up my crols ...... 153 
Thou God of hope 156 


The work was done 160 
The ſait with idee. AOL 
The morn Spear: S853 At 

Thine are we 


Iwo different 
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To thee, moſt High... .. 180 


Wee wretched 1 97 
| When Jacob. 102 


With radient mo A 17 -4 
With his long travel. 69 
With chains of Fleſh .. 86 
When in affliction .. . 92 
When the enraptur . 95 
When firſt the Saviours 38 
When all my paſt 13 
When louring clouds .. 47 
When firſt the radiant... 50 
When on the wings . wo 
When guilty fear . 114 
When on the giddy {34.328 
When round:;.:;..:;.--. 149 
With eager 8 157 
When in his bloody ..... 164 
Whilſt Sinais . 168 
With conſcious 168 
\ Wreſtling until... ...-- 
When muſing l 
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HYMN I. Nativity. Luke ii. 11, 


Unto you is born this day in the City of David, 


4 Saviour which't 15 Chr; it the Lord. 


Swell the notes and ftrike 
Born to fave! all glory be, 
God incarnate, unto 1 5 


1 ARK ! the bright ſeraphic qu deb 
the yy. 
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HYMN 1. 


Thee, the Infant now of days 
Our Jehovah, Lord, we praife 
In the manger laid, we own - 
Depths of love before unknown. 
Hark ! the bright ſeraphic quire 
Swell the notes and ſtrike the lyre. 


a 


2 Hall! the. promis'd virgin's child, 
Holy, harmleſs, undefil'd ; 
Peace and pardon, glory, grace, 

Brings to you, ye favor'd race! 
Echo back the notes we ſing, 
Join to praiſe your God and King ! 

Born to fave! all glory be, ; 

_ God incarnate, unto thee! 

Hark! the bright ſeraphic quire - 
Swell the notes and ſtrike the on re. 


3 Shouts of joy * on bigh, aol oft” 


Men redeem'd with angels vie; 


We have greater cauſe of praiſe, qu 


Louder, ſaints, your voices raiſe, 
Till ye join the ſhining throng, 
Echo back the heav'nly ſong. 
Born to fave! all glory be, 
God incarnate, unto thee! 
Hark! the bright ſeraphic quire 


Swell the notes 4 ſtrike the Ire. 510 98555 


II. Nativity. Gal. Ie feet 


4 But when the fulnſ of time was come, God ſont forth lis Son, ; 
de of a woman, made under the Law, to' redeem them that 
were under the Law, | Hhat- WE mi ght? receive the adoption of ſons. 


*% «© 


"HE time is come, revolyin g years n 
Have W the happy OE 3 
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2 f 
4 


- * . 


4 HY MN III. 
The long expected day appears, 
The promis'd ſeed is born. 
Deſcending from the glorious throne, 
His high and lofty place, 
Incarnate, from the virgin's ms: 1 
» To fave our guilty race. . 
He, Son of Man, as Son of God, 
For man the law obeys; _ 
For man, of wrath the wine-preſs trod, 
The penalty he pays. 
Triumphant now, from fin and death, 
From law and curſe fecure, 


Peaceful I yield my parting breath, 
And know redemption fure. 


A child of grace, bright GY hike . 
_— God's throne I ; 74 


HY MN III. Y „ 


Behold my Jeſus ſeated there, 


Him love, admire, adore. 
III. Nativity. Luke xi. 8—16. 


3 night whilſt ſhepherds on the plain 
Attend their fleecy care, 


Sudden, behold, a ſhining train | 


Appears aloft n= 
Effulgence brighter dims their ches, 
Than the meridian ray; 

Proſtrate with fear and vaſt ſurprize 
On earth they trembling lay. _ 
But hark ! what ſounds melodious float 

Upon the raviſh'd ear; 
The ſubje& ſweeter than the note 
The * W hear. 
B 


— 
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HYMN IV. 


In David's city born, they cry, 
The Saviour, Lord, appears; 

Go ſee him in a manger lie, 
Ariſe, and ceaſe your fears. 


On earth be peace, aloud they ſing, 
To men good will; Thou Child, 
To God ſhall higheſt glory bring: 


Hail !, finners reconcil'd ! 


Come, Se haſte to bow before 


This Infant's ſacred feet ; 


With angels worſhip and adore, 


Till we in glory meet. 
IV. Good Friday. 


EE, my foul, with wonder ſee, 
What the Saviour bears for 88 


— ä — 


. 
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HYMN IV. 


Hanging on the accurſed tree. ado} 
Praiſe him evermore | 7 
Gazing on that form Mee, 
Turn to me thy looks benign, 8 
Give me, Saviour, love like 1 | 
Joy ful I adore ! 


2 - Bought with bloc which thou haſt med, 


Hope revives, deſpair is fled; 
Lord, I live, fince thou art dead; 
Saved by jog grace. 
Finiſh'd ! | the 1 cries | 
Vaunting over death, ariſe, _ 
Claim the manſions in the ſkies, | 
Your prepared place 


B 2 


* HYMN V. 
John i. 29. Behold the Lamb of God. 


] 1 the Lamb of God, who borg 
Thy burdens on the tree; 
And paid in blood the dreadful ſcore, 
| The ranſom due for thee. 


2 Look to him till the ſight endears 

'The Saviour to thy heart ; | 
His pierced feet bedew with tears, 

Nor from his croſs depart. 


3 Look to him till his dying love 
ä Thy every thought controul; 
Its vaſt conſtraining a proye 


O'er body, ſpirit, foul. 


A Look to him, as the race you run, 
Your never-failing friend; 


— 


H Y M N. VW 
Finiſh he will the work begun, 
And grace in glory end. 


Goo Friday. Luke xxii. 39—46. 
1 DX was the night, and cold the ground 
Where Jeſus proſtrate laid; 
His ſweat like drops of blood ran doyn, 
In agony he pray'd: 
2 Father, remove this bitter cup, 
If ſuch thy ſacred will; 
If not, content to drink it up, 
Thy pleaſure I fulfil. 
3 Goto the garden, ſinner, ſe, 
| Theſe precious drops that flow; 
The heavy load he bore for thee, 


For thee he lies ſo low. 
„ 


10 HYM N VII. 
4 Then learn of him the crofs to bear, 
Thy Father's will obey, 


And when temptations fore draw near, 
Awake to watch and pray. 


VII. Good Friday. 
Hax. the loud 10 ſun, thy golden 


locks | 
2 dipt in bload ? Tell me, ye rending rocks; 
Thou laboring earth, why ſo tremendous quake? 
Ye yawning graves, why thus with horror ſhake? 


2 Behold that croſs | affrig ghted nature cries, _ 
Expiring there, the God of nature dies ; 
Then aſk no more, why the ſun hides his head, 
Earth quakes, rocks rend, the gras: gives up 
her dead. 


— 
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3] look d! O fight of woe | the wounds ſtill bled, 
As on his boſom fell his ſacred head. 
Upon his brow the crown of thorns he bore, - 
And down his body flow d the clotted gore. _ 


4 His lifeleſs corpſe low bending forward ſwung, 
As on his diſlocated arms it hung 5 
The livid ſtripes his furrow d ſhoulders ſhow, 12 
Wide gapes the fide, the blood and water flow. 


5 Say, heart of ſtone! canſt thou behold unmov'd 
This ſeene of ſorrow ? Twas becauſe he loy'd 
Wretches like thee; to ſave them from the rue, 
Sin, death and hell—himſelf he cannot ſave. 


6 Look to him, ſinners, till the fight 3 
1 godly 1 to * hae ares 1 
34 


12 HYMN VII. 
Then body, ſpirit; yield to his controul, 
And let him ſee the travail of his ſoul. 


* Good Friday, or the Communion. Ifa. liii. 


HOU Lamb of God that on the tree, 
Our bitter burdens bore, 
And lov'd till death a worm like me; 
I bow, admire, adore. 


2 'T "hy head the crown of thorns that bears, : 
With brighteſt radiance glows ; 
That face, ſo marr'd with blood and tears, 


Tranſcendent beauty ſhows. 


3 "Thoſe wounded hands, ſtretch'd out ſo wide, 
Proclaim the finner's friend ; * © 
Ang, from the cleft of thy- pierc'd. ſide 
rag rams get deſcend, | 


* 


4 
8 


HY M NIX. 19 
4 That furrow'd back, plough'd-up ſo deep, 
| With healing ſtripes appears 


Thoſe feet faſt nail'd, ſharp irons keep; ; 
0 bathe them with my tears. 


5 By men deſpis d, rejected, ſcorn” d, 

No beauty they can fee; __ 
With grace and glory all adorn-d, 
The lovelieſt form to me. 


IX. aher Day. 


' RECITATIVE. 


"HE day ſpring dawns, the awful hour is come, 
Big with the fate of all the ſons of men; 
Ele depends — ſay, ſilent tomb, * 
Can this cold N of J cus W Win 55 


Ls 


1 4 HYMN IX. 
SYMPHONY. STROPHE. 
Hark ! what ſounds of Joy I hear! 
Lo! from heav'n the herald near; 


Bright his face as mid-day ſun, 
How the guards affrighted run ! 


Back the pond'rous rock he roll'd, 
Wide the gates of death unfold, 
To their victor Lord the way, 
Up to life and endleſs day. 


ANTISTROPHE, 
He comes _— ſee, from the dead 
The mighty Conqu'ror come! 


Sin, death, 50 hell 2 captive led; 
The victory is won | 
CHORUS. 
Acelamations rend the ſky, 
Ris'n indeed ! the Angels cry ; 


Earth re-echges back the ſound, 1, © 
Ris'n, the ranſom'd ſhout arognd. +2 
 SEMICHORVUS, | 1525 I 
He that ſuffer d in our nd 
Jeſus Chriſt is ris n indeed. 
chonuvs. 
- Acclamations rend the ſæy 0 
Ris n! the univerſal n : 
Amen, Hilelajab 1 | 
, Ege Day. Malachi iv. 2, 
But unto you. thai fear my name, ſhall the: Su of Righteouſneſs 
ariſe noith healing in his wings. | 
7 dark eclipſe is paſt, the fun > 
With f plendor re-appears, |: — 
Again his 5 courſe to run . 
Amidit the e n 


_ 


1 8 HYMN XII. 


2 ber itſelf declares 
No cauſe remains for fear. 
Captivity, &. _ 
Chriſt hath the ranſom paid, 
The glorious work is done; 
On him our help ; is laid, < 
The victory is won. 
Captivity, &c. 

Hail the triumphant Lord, 
The reſurrection Thou! 
We believe thy ſacred word, 

Before thy throne we bow. 


Captivity, &c. 


XII. Menon, 
HE heav'ns their wide port 


— 


tals anſold, 
The Saviour aſcends to the throne: 


HY MN XU. 19 
Him ſented in glory behold, Fg? 
The kingdoms he claims for his own. 
His followers with joy and ſurprize, 
All eagerneſs, gaze on his flight, 


In a cloud, as he mounts to the ſkies, 
Till hid with effulgence of light. 


3 . But faith can pierce through the bright vl, 
And enter the holieft p ace; | 
No cloud can the Saviour conceal ; 
_ We view him as face unto face. | 
Our advocate powerful he ſtands, _ 
Who dares his ele to accuſe? 
We read in the palms of his hands 
The pardon God cannot refuſe. 


3 Our King all our foes ſhall ſubdue, _ 
Beneath are omnipotent arms, 


20 HYMN XII. 
Though ſatan, fin, death may EY Io 
Our ſouls rag from all harms. 
h 


I will ! the unc ngeable word 

That all who my ſacrifice plead, 
Caught up to the throne of their God, : 
In glory ſhall er with their head. 


4 Forerunner now enter'd for me, 

The manſions of bliſs to prepare, 

Raiſe up my affections to the, 
Take me into thy keeping and care; 

Prepare me for this bleſt abode, 

| Still looking to thee as I run; 

Teach my feet to aſcend the bright road, 

And finiſh what thou haſt begun. 


a 


| e e 
Ts Saviour to glory is gone, „ 
His ſufferings and ſorrows are paſt, : 
His work is compleated and done, N 
And ſhall to eternity laſt. 
For ever he lives to beſtow _ be 
- 'The bleſſings he purchas'd fo dear, 85 


Our boſoms with gratitude glow, N \ 
Whilſt to him by faith we draw near. 


2 Ex pecting from him to receive 
All fulneſs of glory and grace, 
Rejoicing in hope, we believe, 

| His promiſes thankful embrace. — ol 

|, Our King ſhall prote& us from wart} ä 
Our Advocate __— our plea good, = 


22 HYMN XIV. 


Our Shepherd will bear in his arms 
The ſheep which he bought with his blood. 


3 Our Prophet will point out the way, 
Which leads to the manſions above ; 
Our Prieſt all our ranſom ſhall pay, 
Our Friend of unchangeable love. 
But whilſt to the Lamb on his throne, 
Our hearts and our voices we raiſe, 
His glory exalted we own 
Above all our bleſſing and praiſe. 


XIV. Day of Pentecoft. 


REAT Spirit, by whoſe mighty power 

IF All creatures live and move, 

On us thy benediction ſhower, - 
Inſpire our ſouls with love. | 


_— — 


HYMN AY MM 3 ä 

2 Hail ſource of li ight ! = * 9 B 5 
Darkneſs YT doubt diſpel; | 

: Give peace and joy, for we are thine, 

In us forever dwell. | 

3 From death to life our ſpirits raiſe, 
Complete redemption bring ; 

New tongues impart to ſpeak the praiſe _ 

Of Chriſt our God and King. 0 


Thine inward witneſs bear, unknown - 
To all the world beſide, - _ 


Exulting then we feel, and on 
Our J eſus glorified, 


XV. Day. of Ponteea. 
» NTHRON' Don high, ade Lord, 1 
Thy Wold 8 ſend dawn! 


2 


Fulfil in us thy faithful word, 

And all thy mercies crown. 
Though on our heads no tongues of fre 
Their wondrous powers impart, 


Grant, Saviour, what we more deſire, 
Thy Spirit in our heart. 


Spirit of life, and light, and love, 
Thy heav'nly influence give! 
Quicken our ſouls, born from above, 

In Chriſt that we may live. 
To our benighted minds reveal 
The glories of his grace, 


| And'bring us where no clouds conceal 
The brightneſs of his face. 


ww 


His love, within us ſhed abroad. 


Life's ever ſpringing well !. 


3 — a 4 
* * 


1 
* 8 


HV MN. XVI. 25 
Till God in us, and we in Od 
In love eternal dwell. 5 


XVI. Trinity Sundays 
AE triune God, the mighty Elohim hs ? 


In one Jehovah ! every knee muſt bow, : 
And every voice on earth and hoſts on bigh, b 
Fail, holy, holy, holy, ceaſeleſs cry. 


ö 


2 Tranſcendent brightneſs circles roundthythrone, 


Dwelling in light approachable by none; 
Preſumptuous man beware, nor dare to gaze, 
No creature bears th' inſufferable blaze. 


3 Yereaſoners vain, groping the wall as blind, 
Who to perfection can the Almighty find Y 
Higher than heaven, whatcanyour wiſdom moat '$ 
Deeper than hell, where can reſearches reach? 

C IG 


/ / 


26 HYMN xvi 
4 Learn to be fools, ye wiſe, your ignorance own, 
God unreveal'd, muſt be a God unknown; _ 


Him, as the ſun in bis own light, we ſee | 
His image, Saviour, manifeſt in thee. _ 


5 Vail'd in thy fleſh approachable, we near 
Gaze on his mighty glory without fear; 
All his perfections beam with radiance mild, 
View'd in the face of Jeſus reconeil'd. 


6 All hail, thou holy, holy, holy Lord, 
By faith made known in thy revealed word; 
Je little children, every idol flee, 
And find, Jehoyah Jeſus, life in thee ! 


XVII. The Judgment. - 
Te trumpet's loud blaſt through the ky 


Tremendous proclaims the J adge near; 


The ſhouts 1 ee on high 5 | 
Call up all the dead to. appear. 

See teeming with life, the dark tomb 
No longer can cover the ſlain z n 

And burſting from nature s vaſt womb, | 


$ 7 3% #34 


2 Deſcending wink be behold | 
| Aloft in the clouds the _—_ throne 
In fuſion, as glows the b bt gold, ; 
With radiance tranſcendent it ſhone: 
Upon it one, clothed with light, © 5 
A form more than — — 7 E view; Hz 
His face as the ſun in its might, 
His judgments all faithful and true. 
3 To his bar every creature muſt come, © 
His 325 ſhall the ſentence  prockim 3 C4 


* 


28 HYMN xvII. 
As ſpeaks the Great Judge it is done, 
And flight, as reſiſtance is vain. 
The angels, the faithful convey, 
Delighted, in glory to dwell; 


Thruſt down, without reſt night « or day, 
The wicked are caſt into hell. 


4 Remember, my ſoul, this great day, 
To meet God in judgment prepare ; 
The buſineſs admits no delay, 
This object demands thy firſt care. 
Thy conſcience, t thy conduct, be fure - 
Try well at the bar of his word; 
Who judge themſelves now are ſecure, 
Nor then ſhall be aa og of the Tore: . 


M v M N XVII. 29 
The Judgment. 11 


ARK the loud trumpet 0 cata] blaſt ! 

"Tis done! the archangel cries; - 

Time's period ſhall no longer laſt, ' 
Ye dead to judgment PHE; PR, 


2 Chang'd in the twinkling of an oye, 
The living live again; _ 4 
Death ſwallow'd up in victory, | 
Immortal all remain. i - 2 
3 Before the Almighty's piercing fi G cht, 
Their ſecrets none can hide; 
Every dark deed in open light, 
His judgment muſt abide. 


4 In glory bright at his ri, cht band, 
8 The * few 1 1 


a. 


go HYMN XIX. 


Trembling with ſhame the guilty band, 
Await their dire deere. 


5 Sinner, with devils thou muſt lie, 

In flames, the vengeance due; 

Up to my throne ye bleſſed fly, 
The place prepar'd for you. 


6 To-day thy voice of pardoning grace, 

| Lord, let me joyful hear; 
Then ſhall I bold auler thy face, 
Nor the laſt judgment fear. | 


XIX. The Communion. 


OIN'D in the bonds of ſacred land 
With faints below and ſaints above, 
ae int! with our Lord; # 


\ 


HYMN XX. g1 


In happy union here we meet, 
And fitting at the Saviour's feet, - 2 
Surround the Welk board, 


Come with thy preſence grace the feaſt, 


And Gong with us the laſt and leaſt, 
Dear Jeſus to 1 77 05 


Approaching thee within the vail, 


With open face, thyſelf reveal | 
Among thy choſen here. 


3 Bleft n with thy people ſtay, 
. paſſing gueſt, a day, 


But love us Wit end. 


T be desc throu gh the table . 


Eternity to o ſpend. , 


32 HYMN XX. 
| Communion. | 
IS friends the kind Saviour invites, 
With plenty his table is ſpread ; 
Profuſion _ joys and delights 
Is hid ifi the wine and the bread. 
Ye faithful, feaſt on the rich food, 
Drink joyful the cup which we. bleſs ; 
Diſcerning his fleſh and his blood, 
No fear apprehend of excels. 


His love, like the ſtreams from the rock, 
The deeper, the ſweeter they flow; 
Refreſhing and ſtrength'ning the flock, 


While on through the deſert they go. 


His peace, as the river of God 
The waters abundantly fill ; 
By faith in our hearts ſhed abroad, 


Increaſes our bleſſedneſs ſtill. 


3 All fulneſs of glory and grace, 


HYMN XX. 


Prepared for you that believe; 4 

| Come boldly approaching his face, 
More than all you can aſk to receive. 

Lord, give us this bread evermore; 5 
Fill the cup with the wine of thy love, 


In ecſtaſy till we adore, 
And feaſt in thy preſence above, 


XX. Communion. © | 
EDEEM'D by blood, a finner poor, 
. Behold me Lord, at mercy” s door ; 


_ I come invited by thy Trane; © 
Nor dare I elſe behold thy face. 


2 But thou art good and gracious, Lord, 


My hope depends upon thy word; 
The finner vile, thou doſt receive, 
Nor comfortleſs the wretched leave. 


34 Hy MN XXI. 


3 Furniſh'd his board with richeſt fare, 
Come, welcome, eat and drink, nor ſpare; 
Enough for all, for all there's room, 
Le maim'd, blind, halt, to Jeſus come. 
4 Behold for you the table ſpread, 

The purple wine, the — bread , 

The bread, his body broke for you, 
I be wine, his blood of richer hue. 
5 Theſe pledges of redeeming love 

Receive, the ſeal of joys above; 

Let every grief and ſorrow ceaſe, - | 

The Saviour bids you go in peace. 


. —— 
1 O the table of thy 1 
: : An unworth 5 I come; 
Seated in the Lats place, 
Buk the wedding ne on ; ; 


HYMN XXI. 


Elſe, great King, I'dare not there 
In my beggar's rags eee 5 


Hungry, deſtitute and Ha 

I muſt periſh without Ms} 
If thy mercy's open door 
Did not ſhew the table greats 
Where not empty ſent away, 
Freely feaft the hungry may. 


But not, Lord, by bread alone, 
Can the anne ſpirit live: 
Speak the word, and it is done, 
Pardon, peace and comfort gives. 5 
Hungry, thirſty, then no more; 5254 
Thee in a n — 1 ee b 


HYMN XXII. 


3 Pfalm xxiii Iſaiah . 
1 EDEEM'D by blood, which thou baſt ſhed, 
Great Shepherd, glorious cov'nant head; 
Safe in thy care from evil keep, 


Preſerve, protect thy helpleſs ſheep. 
2 The leopard's mount, the lion's den, 
The powers of hell, the wiles of men, 
Againſt thy feeble flock combine, | 
But vain their rage, ſince we are thine. 
3 Us to the living fountains lead, 
In ordinances verdant mead ; | 
Refreſh'd and ftrengthen'd day by day, 
We hear thy voice and pleas'd obey. 
4 The feeble gently guide! reſtore - 
The wand'ring; bid them ſtray no more, 
The lambs within thy boſom warm, - 
Cheriſh and bear, ſecure from harm, 


HY MN XXII. 3 7 | 
4 The ſame for ever, tender. kind, 
Dear Shepherd, leave no hoof behind : 


Till drawn with everlaſting love, 
We join the better fold above. 


XXIII. Rom. vii. 19. 


. 1 do nt. but the evil ue 7 would 
not, that I do. | 


1 FOULD I believe thy promiſe, Lord, 
| And live upon thy faithful word, 
How ſhould I glory in the croſs, 
Nor ſhun reproach, nor ſhrink from loſs, _ 


2 But ah! my rebel heart repines, 
Reluctantly its gods reſigns : 
As Zion's Mount, and Canaan nigh, 
For , 8 N full I "gh, 


7 


38 äE˙j Nz0v . - 
3 O what a contradiction ſtrange ! 
When conſcious of the bleſſed change; 
Once blind, I cannot doubt I ſee, 
And can I ought deſire but thee ! 
4 Chief of ten thouſand, to my heart, 
Thy light, thy life, thy love impart ; 
Until thou ſay, -Depart in peace, 
And fleſh and ſpirit's conflicts ceaſe. 


XXIV. Matt. xi. 3. | 

et thou he that ſhould come, or do we look for another * Jeſus 
anſwered and faid unto them, Go and fhew John again theſe 
things which ye do hear and ſee. The blind receive their fight, 

and the lame walk; the lepers are cleanſed and the deaf hear ; 
the dead are raiſed up, and the poor hawe the pet preached 

unto them : and. * is he, whoſoever hall not be ended 
2 me. 5 


3 \ HEN firſt the Saviour's ſpreading fame, 
John's | expetations fir d, 


HYM N XXIV. 39 


His meſſengers enquiring came; 10 150 

Art thou the Chrift defir'd dꝰ 

Go tell your maſter, he replies, 514 
What ye have heard and ſeen ; 

The lame man walks, the blinded eyes 
Are open'd, lepers clean; 

The dead ariſe, the goſpel's ſound 

The poor deli ghted bleſs; 

appy the man, that in me found, 

Shall dare my name confeſs. 


Such power on earth was once diſplay ” 


To make men's bodies whole ; 3 
Saviour, in glory now array'd, | 
Heal the diſeaſed ſoul. 


Upon our minds benighted, fine: 


Cauſe the dumb * to pray, 5 2 


5 * eee 
= — SS, rr 


40 HYMN xxv. 


Our paralytic powers incline 
To run the narrow way. 


9 Make our deaf ears to hear thy word, 
From fin and death releas'd ; 
Our living ſouls a proof afford, 
Miracles are not ceas d. 
WV. Heb. ix. 27, 28. 
1t is appointed unto men once to die, but after this the 222 ment. 
Ss Chrift was once offered to bear the fins of many; and unto 


them that look for him ſhall he appear the ſecond time, without 


- fin, unto ſalvation. 
1 AST is the dire decree! to die 


Appointed, man, thou art; 
And after death for judgment nigh, 
Sinner prepare th y heart. 


2 Conſcious of evils many, great, 
My ſpirit faints with fear ; 


HYMN XXV. 41 


Before thy awful judgment-ſeat, 
Lord, how ſhall I appear ?* * 
Look to my croſs, the Saviour ſaid, 

I died, that thou ſhouldſt live, 
T by ſins were on my body laid; 
Il peace and pardon give. | 
Friend of my heart, believe, adore, 
Enter my promis d reſt; _ 
And let dark guilt and fears no more 
Diſturb that throbbing breaſt. 
On my bright throne I ſoon ſhall come, 
Compleat ſalvation bring; 
And take my ranſom'd people home; ; 
Prepare to. meet your king. 


Come quickly, Lord, all praiſe to thee ! PIE 


I've nought-to apprehend ; 


42 H Y M N. XXVI. 
Since in the Judge himſelf I ſee 
My Saviour and my friend. 
L XXVI. John 1 I. 17. | 
The law was given by Moſes, but grace and truth came by 
| Jeſus Chrift. 
1 EDEEMED, Saviour, by thy blood, 
Dead to the law, I live E Cod; 
Loos d from its iron bondage, riſe, 
To better hopes and brighter ſkies. 


2 What can it for a ſinner do, 
But ſtrong expoſe his crimes to view; 
With aſpect ſtern his doom ee 
And 8 the ſoul that ſins but once. 


3 No partial ſervice it receives, 
No promiſe for repentance leaves, 
Impotent frets the galling ſore, 

And irritates corruption more. 


-— _ . 
— » 
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4 But beaming from the Saviour's face, 


H Y M N XXVII. 43 


See the bright lines of goſpel grace; 
Sweet from his lips the tidings ſpread, 
Hope to the loſt, life to the dead. 

He freely, fully, grace proclaims, _ 

| Removes the curſe and breaks my chains, 
From legal bondage ſets me free, 
Reſtor' d to life, to liberty. — © 
Henceforth, dear Lord, forever thine, - 
That love conſtrains which made thee mine; 
Since thou haſt lived and died for me, 
I'll live not to myſell, but thee. 


| XVII, Hagai i. 5. Conſider your ways. 


WA all my paſt days to review, 
And — my 8 e 8 5 


 D#4 - 


H Y M N XXVII. 


The farther the ſearch I purſue, 
I trace but corruption and fin. 
2 Soon as from the womb I] was brought 


My race was in evil begun, 
My ſpirit with frowardneſs fraught, 


And falſehood beguiled my tongue. 


3 To manhood from youth as I grew, 


My reaſon to paſſion, the ſlave, 
As cuſtom, as faſhion ſtill drew, 
I ruſh'd down the ſteep to the grave. 


4 My conſcience, that monitor true, 


Remonſtrates, but little avails, 
The good, which I would I can't do, 


The evil I would not, prevails. 


5 Then take me, Lord, ſuch as I am, 


And make me ue what I . be, 


H Y M N XXVIIL 
TIl take to myſelf all the ſhame, 1, 
And give all the glory to thee. =_—_ 
XXVIIIL. Pſalm Iv. 6. 3 
O that I had the wings of a dove! — 
PIRIT of faith, this grace impart, 
And help my unbelieving heart ; 
My God forgot, ſo cold my love, 

So faint my hopes of reſt above. * | 
2 When I ſhould pant for joys on high, 2 
| Grov'ling i in ſenſe and earth I lierHnn > 
Unruly paſſions vex my breaft, _ „ 
And anxious cares diſturb my reſt. C%CCCC G 
If now and then a gleam of light 
Burſts on my ſoul, diſpels the night, | 
Short as a winter's day, how ſoon 8 
My ſun goes down, almoſt at noon, n. 


46 HYMN xxx. 

4 Sometimes firetch my wings to riſe, 
Above the earth to reach the ſkies, 
But fetter'd by corruption's chain, 

I flutter, faint and fall again.” 

5 Dear Saviour, the bright evidence give 
Of things unſeen, that I may live 
For thee alone ; till faith in fight 

Is loſt, amid the ſaints in light. 
John. x. 28. 


Aud give unto them eternal life, and they ſhall py periſh, 
| neither ſhall any pluck them out of my hand. . 


INCE ever ſure thy promiſe ſtands, 
That none ſhall pluck me from thy hands, 

I live upon thy faithful word, 

And wait for thy ſalvation, Lord. 


2 My all into thy keeping take, 
Nor helpleſs leave me, nor forſake ; 5 


1 


EL. - 
HY MN XXX. 


'Thine everlaſting arms beneath, 

I lean on thee, and walk by faith. 
Call'd, Saviour, by thy grace to prove, 
Eternal wiſdom, pow'r and love, 
Content thy pleaſure to fulfil, 

I bow ſubmiſſive to thy will. 


| Redeemed from corruption's bands, 

I I run the way of thy commands; 
And perlevering unto death, 

Fl bleſs Hee wen my lateſt breath. 


. XXL. Palm 3 XXX. 7. Thou art my hiding place. 


. NY low'ring clouds deform the iky, 
And darkneſs thickens round, 
Sudden the forked lightnings fly, 
Loud thunders rock the ground. | 


48 HYMN XXX. 


The howling blaſts impetuous ſweep 
The deſolated plain, 

The frighted beaſts to covert creep, 
Home flies the trembling ſwain. 


But louder thunders o'er my head, 
My heart with terrors fill, 
And ſtorms of wrath divine I dread, 


Which ſoul and body kill. 


See on the whirlwind's 3 wings, 
The King of terrors ride, 

And with him deſolation brings, 
Myſelf where can I hide? 

Haſte ſinner, haſte, the Saviour cried, 
Behold my wounded form, 

The cleft of my deep wounded fide, 
Shall hide thee from the ſtorm. 


— 


n,. | ———_— 


HYMN XXX. _ 49 
Matt. vii. 13, 14. IN. 
Wade is the gate, and pede is the way, Oc, _ 
1 RBlSE my ſoul, the path ſuryvey, 
Which guides thee to eternal day; 
The beaten track avoid, the road 
That leads to death ad hell is broad. 


2 'Fhe many there at large are found, 
Where pride, Juſt, avarice abound, 
Diſplay their banners wide, invite 


With flattering hope and falſe delight, 


3 See how they ruſh to ſeize the prize, 

Midſt envy, wrath, revenge and lies, 
Nor heed the gulph which yawns before, 
They fink and fall to riſe no more. 


4 The right hand narrow way purſue, 
Where J eſus leads the choſen * 
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50 HYMN XXXIL 


Behold that ſign, a bloody croſs, 
Count all for this but dung and loſs. 

5 Boldly advance, till vanquith'd all, 
Satan, the world,. corruption fall : 
Conqu'rors thro' grace we reach the ſkies, 
And to eternal glory rife. N 


XXXII. Rev. xxi. 5. 1 make all things new. 
[ HEN firſt the radiant orbs from darkneſs 
ſprung, | 
By the creative word ; together ſung, 
The morning ſtars, the ſpheres their muſic bring, 
With ſhouts of joy, God's ſons adore their King. 


2 Theſe are thy works, they cry, utter his praiſe 
Thou glorious fun, far as thy piercing rays : 

Fill the vaſt bounds of ſpace; ye ſtars that ſhine 

On worlds unnumber d, praiſe the work divine. 


— 


HYMN XXXIIIL | wy 


3 But ſee, alas ! a darkite chaos reig 

Where ſin and death their empire wide maintain, 
O'er ſouls immortal, each in value far 
Above ten thouſand worlds or brighteſt ſtar. 

4 Jeſus beheld, and to our reſcue flew,  _ = 
He ſpake, 'tis done, Lo ! I make all things new; _ 
Amazing word ! before my raviſh'd eyes, l 

A brighter ſun, and a new heaven ariſe, 

5 No more ſhall ſin and death reſume the reins; 
Through righteouſneſs to life eternal reigns 
His grace; ye feraphs ſpread creation's fame, 

_ "Tis mine to bleſs my great Redecmer's namę. 


n ei Y 
1 THEN on the wings of faith I foar on high, ; A 
. earth behind, * We the azure 1 
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2 H Y MN XXXIII. 
Loft in delight, tranſported with ſurprize, 
The bright effulgence dims my dazzled eyes. 
2 Sublime before me roſe a radiant throne, 
Around an emerald bow tranſlucent thone ; 
Beneath, cherubic wheels inſtinctive ran, 
And on it ſat one like the Son of Man. 
3 His face the ſun, his eyes the lightning's beams 
Eclips'd—his ſacred voice, than mighty ſtreams 


More loud, yet more melodious, melts in air; 
And down his ſhoulders wav d his ſnowy hair. 


4 Bound with a golden zone behind him flow'd 

His veſt : his feet, like braſs in fuſion glow'd : 

In his right hand, with coruſcations bright, 
Seven ghttering ſtars emit their chearing light. _ 
5 Forth from his lips a ſharp two-edged ſword 
Proceeds; his piercing, ö 3 ning word: 


HY MN XXXIV. 53 7 


Before him thrones, dominions, ha powers, 
In love and praiſe employ their happy hours. 


6 Seraphic voices join the golden lyre, 
Devotion pure, ecſtatic bliſs inſpire; - ? 
With hymns divine the vault of heav'n reſounds, 


The joyful notes the echoing roof rebounds. 


7 Lord, when ſhall I, from this vile body free, 
Join the glad quire, forever dwell with thee ? 
From me than angels nobler praiſe is due, 
Ye heavenly hoſts, he never died for you. 


XXXIV. Zephan. ii. 3. Seek meeFneſs. 

1 TTO meekneſs, Saviour, ſuch as thine; 
Gracious my frotvard heart incline; 

Each paſſion turbulent controul, 
That wars within . troubled ſoot. 


* 


54 HYMN XXXIV. 
Diſpel the riſing ſtorm within: 
Though angry, yet reſtrainꝰd from ſin; 
Nor let my viſage glow with ire, 

My tongue dart ſtings, my eyes flaſh fire. 

3. To others tender, patient, kind, 

Be ſoft compaſſion ſtill combin'd 


With juſt offence, nor let me dare 
My wrongs avenge, but bear, forbear. 


4 Againſt myſelf, if wrath awake, 
Let me, whilſt due revenge I take, 
My own infirmities endure, 
Humbled, not vex d, attempt their cure. 


5 Her perfect work till patienee taught, 
By Jeſu's blood my ſpirit bought, 
In his bright image ſhall ariſe, 
Meet for the throne and mount the ſkies, 


H Y MN xxxV. 


Pſalm Ixxiii. 26. 


Aly fieſtt and my. heart faileth, but God is the  Brenghhs 27 my 
fieart and my portion for ever. 


1 « HOU precious Lord, the ſinner's friend, 
Whoſe love no meaſure knows nor end, 
Supported by thy powerſul arm, Ef [1.4 
. T dread no foe, I fear no harm. 
2 With thee I paſs life's dangerous fond, 
And haſten to that bright abode, © 5. 1 x 2 
Where thy redeemed find their reſt, [ 
Safe leaning on the Saviour's breaſt. {| TH 
3 Though tribulations fore ſurround, | 4900 85 
Temptations manifold abound, a. 
Corruption ſtruggles, fleſh b 9 8 * 
Jo ſinful pleaſure's falſe delights. | 
4 My voice to thee I lift in pray r, 95 
On thee alone I caſt — care; E 2 


1 * * * * : l 1 1 i * 
) | | 


— * 1 22 1 
— F ⁵˙ m ̃— d ,. 
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To thee ſalvation doth belong, 
When I am weak then am I ftrong. 

5. Yea, when my heart and ſtrength ſhall fail, 
Aud death my tottering frame aſlail, 
Unmov'd I'll tread the dreadful ſteep, 

And fall in Jeſu 's arms, aſleep. 
NI. 1 Cor. i. 30. 
FJeſus Chriſt, the ſame yeſterday, to-day, and forever, 
ESUS, as yeſterday to-day, the ſame, | 

PForever, hear a wretched ſinner call; 

Man and leſs than nothing, Lord, I am, 
I come to thee, be thou my all in all. 
2 Upon my dark ned mind bright Sun ariſe, 

2 me, great N op. myſelf and 

ee, 

Myſelf how ſtupid, fooliſh, weak, unwiſe, 

And thou my light, my Pride, my wiſdom he. 


H Y M N. XXXVIIL + 59 hl 
Over his tomb my Jeſus wept, . 
With bis, my tears may flow. 
6 TI would not murmur, though I mos: 
He gave and takes away 
My comforts fled ſhall yet return 
At the eternal dax. 
7 _ Ceaſe, my fond fooliſh heart, to bas 
That ſhe ſhould come to me; 


Enthron'd the heavenly hoſts among, | 
Dear love, I'll fly to thee. 


XXXVIII. On the ſame occafton. _ _. 1 
1 TN conjugal bonds of delight. 
Which nothing but death could deſtroy, | 
„As Jeſus our hearts did unite, 
To love was our duty and joy. 


2 But ſhort is the momer below, 
And ſhorter the date of our bliſs; E4 


. 
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As ſovereign to take, as beſtow, 
Our ſpirits and bodies are his. 


3 Butlong as my mem'ry ſhall laſt,. 
Thy name on my heart ſhall remain, 
Il think with delight on the paſt, 
# And hope a bleft meeting again. 
= 4 Then welcome the mandate divine, 
1.8 That bids my ſoul quit the dull clod, 
i | To dwell in ſweet union with thine, 
—_ Forever ia love, and i in Gd. 


i Cant. ll. 8. Te voicę of my Believed / 
WARE my love, my fair one riſe, 
Leave vanities below; | 


Come to my throne, the Saviqur 3 Th 
To thor, dear Lord, * 80. | 


* _ 
* « we o — tf 7 * — 


j 


HYMN XI. 61 


2  Awaken'd by thy gracious call, 
I hear, and pleas'd, obey; © 
_  Lowly before thy footfiool fall, 
And wait the wiſh'd-for day. 
3 Weary of wand' ring round and round 
I his vale of fin and woe; 
| Tong to leave th' unhallow'd ground, 
Where peace nor reſt I know. 
4 Speak then, almighty Lord to ſave, 
Say, From the duſt ariſe; © 
Then ſhall I quit the dreary grave, 
To meet thee in the ſkies. 
XL. Eph. ii. 8, 9, 10. 
E ſons of 1gnorance and pride, 
Who mock at God's elec ;- 
Who impious faith and grace deride, 15 
Yet. holineſs affect. | 


/ 


8 


6% _ HYMN XIII. 


Deceived, and deceiving, know, 
The works on which you truſt, 

So ſhort of what to him you owe, 
Muſt leave you ſtill unjuſt. 


But ſav d by grace, thro faith in 1 him, 
Compleat before the throne, 

Preſented without ſpot of fin, 
Chriſt will his people own. 


To glory call'd, in virtue's way, 
The choſen faithful run, 

Beneath the Saviour's gracious ſway, 
Finiſh the race begun. 

His grace in them by faith diſplay'd 

All glorious they appear; 

In holineſs of truth array d, 

The ſtamp of heaven bear. 


$6. 


5 H YMN K. Il. 63 
Neh. xiii. 31. " Remember me, 0 God, for good. 
1 Thou, from whom all zoodneks flows, 


J lift my heart to thee; * 
In all my ſorrows, conflicts, woes, * 
Dear Lord, remember m6; 10 „ 8 
2 When groaning on my burden d heart, 
- My fins lie heavily; _— 
My pardon ſpeak, new peace impart * 8 2 
In love remember me. be 
3 Temptations fore obſtruct my way; "Mo 
And ills I cannot flee ;!.; 1/7. FT 5 3 
0 ive me ſtrength; Lord, as my day, 2 
For good remember me. tiene 
> th Ditireſt with pain, diſeaſe and grief MM 
This feeble body ſe r, 
Grant patience, reft and kind relief 2 
Hear ! and remember me. 


64 HYMN XLIIL 


If on my face, for thy dear Name, 
Shame and reproaches be ; 

All hail reproach, and welcome ſhame, 
If Thou remember me! 


6 The hour is near, conſign'd to death, 
J own the juſt decree: _ 

. Saviour, with my laſt parting | breath, 
Til cry, Remember me. 


XLIII. John xiv. 18. | 
T will not leave you comfortleſs, I ll of come unto Jae. 


- 


t FPRAVELLING thro! this vale of tears, 


. Beet with foes around; 
Within, by unbelieving fears, 
My conflicts ſore abound. 
What comfort, Saviour, can I know, 
Unleſs thy preſence with me go. 


= 


2 Come, dear companion, ſinner's friend, 


HYMN XLII. 


( — 


* 
ER * 
=. #5 
5 
＋ 


My heart to thee I yield; 
Love me, and fave me to the end, 

Be thou my ſun and ſhield. 
My ſorrows, fears and conflicts ceaſe, 
When thy bleſt Spirit whiſpers, peace. 


3 Guide me ſafe down life's dangerous road, 


Shine on the path I tread, 
And pointing to ſchy bleſt abode, 
Lift up my drooping head : 
Midf every croſs, the crown in view, 
Though faint, like Gideon, I purſue, 


Thy everlaſting arms beneath, 

My tottering ſteps ſhall guide, 
And kept by never failing faith, 
ZH cleave to thy pier'd ſide, _ 


66 HYMN xLV, 


Come, Tint, and ever with me be, 
Till thou ſhalt take me home to thee, 


B. F uneral. * 
NAY, dreary grave, 
How long wilt thou 1 me; 
A Nighty to ſave | 
1 5 When will my Jeſus come. 
if Fainting, dying, now mine eyes I cloſe, 
My weary head upon thy boſom, Lord, 93 
Thon wilt not leave nor fail me, 
Till my ſhort race is daß a 
Glory to God, 
The victory is won. 
Dying, I can ſing, 
Where, O death's thy ing * 
Salvation's perfect work is done. 
For the dirge movement in Dr. Boyce's A Sonata, 


I KW. 


2 Looſe me, the mighty angel cries, 


HY MN MEV-: | 67 | 
Gen. xxxii. 24—32. Jacob wreſtling. 17 5 
RESTLING until the break of 157 7 
Firm ſtood the Patriarch bold ; 


His halting thigh, his ſtrength's decay, 
Nor heeds, nor quits his hold. 


Why doft thou graſp me ſo? 
Until thou bleſs me, he replies, 2 
I will not let thee ge. 


Iſrael, not Jacob, be thy name, 
Henceforth, thou ſhalt prevail, 
Thy God for ever is the ſame, 

Thou ſhalt not faint, nor fail. 
Ye faithful, hold the promiſe faſt, 
1 plead it boldly dare; 
MWreſtling with God, to prove! at mY 
Th' omnipotenceof ee 


68 u 1 MN XLVI. 


Gen. ix. 13—17. Rev. iv. 3. The rainbow. 
. 1 the gay bow in the ſky, 


Re Eon 


How vivid the colours are ſeen, 
Its glories extended on high, 
With orange and purple and green. 


Thro' the drops, as they fall, the ſun's beams _ 


Refracted, reflected we view, 
As it glows, as it fades, the ſweet ſcenes 
Our wonder, our pleaſure renew. 


But oh ! with what heighten'd delight, 
In heaven the bright object I trace, _ 
When by faith I contemplate the ſight, - 
As the ſign of a cov'nant of grace. 
When over me hangs the thick cloud, 
And darkneſs with horrors outſpread ; 
Mighty thund'rings with 9 aloud, 
Roll _—_ over n 45 


MYM N MV. 69 
5 No deluge of wrath ſhall I fear. 
| No —— can the floods of the feep, 


Their billows affrighted uprear, 
Ĩ)he globe with deſtruction tq ſweep. | 


0 Though the heayens all on fire be ls 


The elements melting with heat, 
The earth with fierce flames be involy” d, 
Unmoy'd, I theſe terrors can meet: 
That emerald bow round the throne, 
The pledge of his favqur, I fee; _ 
Come, welcome, dear Lord, to thine own; 
I long to be ever \ with thee. | 


XLVII. The pile 7 im. 
IX A7ITH bis long travel faint, cone 
The weary pilgrim ſighs for reſt 
N Sean his bark when billows * | 
The toiling rower pants for ſhore. 4 : = 


70 HYMN XLVII 


2 Thus when temptation's waves ariſe, | 
Struggling, half ſunk, I caſt my eyes 
With eager looks to that bleſt more, 

Where ſtorms and tempeſts rage no more. 


3 Faint, as the pilgrim, yet purſue 
The rugged path, my home in view, 
My tottering ſteps the ſtaff of grace 
Supporting ſtill, I urge my race. 


4 Leave me not, Saviour, nor forſaxe, 
My ſoul to thy dear boſom take; 
When ſafe to that fair haven come, 
All hail ſweet reſt and happy home. 


A. © Heb. Vi. 1, 2. 


Wherefore feetng we alſo are compaſſed al out Tinh fo great u 
cluud of witneſſes, let us lay afide every weight, and the ſin, 
which doth fo cafily beſet us, and let us run with patience tic 
race ſet n 7s © . unto Jeſus ihe anther aud finiſher . 


C247 faith. 


83 the glorious crown in _ $1 
Nor faint, nor weary, ſtill purſues. 
To Jtſus look, the ſinner's friend, 

And patient hope unto the end. 2 I 
Caſt away every weight of ſin, £7 
With the beſetting laſt begin, 
And run the race, till in the ſkies, 
Thou reach the goal, and win the prize. 
The field the vaſt ſpectators GWH, 
Saints, angels, God himſelf looks down, 
The ſpectacle with high delight. 

Enjoy, approve, applaud the light. 
Author and Finiſher of faith 

Eftabliſh, ſtrengthen unto death, 
Then ſhall the prize indeed be mine, 
But all the glory, Lord, be thine. 


752 HYMN XILIxX. 


+ colp Theſſ. i i. 10. "Aſcenſion. 


And to t far ut Son from heaven, whom he raiſed 3 the 
dead, even Jeſus, which delivered us from the wtath to come. 


1 AlL Son of God ! the op' ning grave 
Proclaims thy power diving; _ 
Thou to the uttermoſt canſt ſave, 
We know, ſor we are thine. 
Reſcued by thee from wrath to . 
The ranſom thou haſt paid; 
The battle fought, the — won, 
On thee our help is laid. 
2 The work compleated, up on high 
The Conqueror àſcends, 
To claim his manſions in the ſky, 
Prepare them for his friends. 
Our eyes, dear Lord. are unto thee, 
Us for our houſe prepare; 


HYMNS. 22 


Comet An thou 1 3 let 1 us be, - 
And all thy glory th hare, 


L. Tfaiah lii. 2. Rev. xxx. 7, 8. 
HOU virgin daughter, once ſo loath'd, 
Put off thy filthy robe, ks 
In glory s garb with beauty cloath' 4 
Come from thy dark abodſe. 
Shake thyſelf from the bands of duſt, 
Riſe, captive daughter, riſe: 
Thy God corruption thains hath burſt, 
He calls thee to the ſkies. 


Thy King behold, adorn'd with grace, 
He woos thee for his bride, 
Nor conſcious ſhame thy bluſhing face 
| N eeds from his breſence hide, 
by ä 8 


74 HYMN LI. 


4 Wich robes of ri ighteouſneſs array'd, 
They're woven by his hand ; 
Bright, without ſpot, no more diſmay d, 
Before him joyful ſtand. 
5 Thy garments fragrance ſhed around, 
Hephzibah thy new name; 
| Now all perfection, in him found, 
As he is, thou'rt the ſame. 
6 In union, nature, covenant one, 


My huſband I am thine ; | 
Thy work, thy croſs, thy crown, n throne, | 
And all thou haſt are mine. 


. n 20, 24: - 
1 HE Son of God is come, 
In human fleſh reveal'd, | 
The myſtery made known, „ 
From ages paſt conceal d. 


HYMN, II. 


All things to reconcile, | 


Reſtor'd in Chriſt their head, 5 


And ſatan's malice foil, 


He rais'd him from the dead. 


| By light divine we ſee, 


Him, God and Man in one, FAA 


To him our refuge flee, 
In him abide alone. 


Faithful and true; his name, 
His promiſes all ſure, 
Unchangeably the ſame, 
Eternally endure 


Him the true God we own, : 
Renounce each idol fin ; 


And knowing, as we're known, 


Shall live and . with ow.” 


9 Oo ů——ů— = 


_ 


1 Pet. v. 10, 11. 


. the God of aft grace, avko Rath "called us to Bis eternat glory : 
hy Jeſus Chrift, * that ye have ſuffered awhile male pon per- 
Rr fabliſu, Arengiſen, ſettle. = To him be Ele and 


1 


Me ſafely pals, t 


niom, for ever and ever. 


OD of all grace, by. 8 bleſt word, 
Call'd to the knowledge of c 1g Lord, 
We ſeek and find redemption nigh, 
Y. 


| Bought by his blood, to thee we 


In him accepted, bring us near, 
Pardon our guilt, diſpel our fear, 
Eftabliſh, ſtrengthen, comfort, keep, 
And, for the Shepherd, love the ſheep. 


Conducted by y thy gracious care, 
rough every ſnare, 


Finiſh our courſe, then reach the ſkies, 


And to eternal glory riſe. + 


HYMN LIII. 


Jerem. xiii. 0. 


This rs fas name whereby he ſhall be called, The TE | our 
Righteouſneſs. 


[OST High, moſt Holy, who can ſtand 
Before thy perfect law? _ 
lt juſtice, arm'd with wrath, demand, 
Wretch, pay me what you owe. 
"6 promiſe, firive, and ftrive in vain, 
To gain my conſcience eaſe ; 
My efforts impotent remain, 
| To placate or to pleaſe. _ 
3 Deſperate, guilty, helpleſs, loft, 
I feel deftruttion nigh ; | 
Nor earth can fave, nor all heav'n's hoſt 
| A ſinner doom'd to die. en. 
4 But hark! I hear a voiceproclaim 
(our great Deliv'rer bleſs lj) 


1 


78 HYMN I. 


I come to ſave, this is my name, 
The Lord your Re. 
5 Amen, I cry! falvation great 
Wy The law fulfill'd I'Tee; 
Thy righteouſneſs, dear Lord, compleat | 
_ Hath anſwered all for me. 
„ = BIV. Ne. iv. 
+ IN perfect bleſſedneſs above, 
The hoſts feraphic ſing and love; 
In praiſe their happy hours employ, 
God's preſence, their ecſtatic joy. «+ 
Deſign'd their bleſſedneſs to ſhare, 
Dear Jeſus now my heart prepare, 
 Beaming with glory, and with e 
Ariſe ! unvail thy radiant face. 


3 On the bright viſion let. me gaze, 
Tik all my ſpirit in a Es 


_ _— 
* wo. and. en. — * 
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Feels the collected rays © 100 FRE 14 3Q 
Its full transforming power prove. 

4 Then ſhall T here delighted raiſe 77 
My voice to ſpread my Saviour's praiſe, 
On this ſide heav'n my bliſs begin, 

And like the angels, love and N | 


- BN 2 Theſſ. ili. 5 


The Lord direct your hearts into the love if Ged, and intel 
patient waiting for Chriſt. | 


1 8 of God and glory, 1 
Thine influence from above; : 


Reveal in us the ſinner's Friend, 
And ſhed abroad his love. 


2 Direct our hearts with pow'r divine, | 
To know the Father's grace, We = 
And open all his great 1 e 

To fave, our wretched race. 
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80 H'Y MN LVL. 


3 Of things unſeen the evidence. give; ns 
Rejoicing in thy light ; E 
May we in hope's aſſurance live, 
By faith, and not by ſight. 
4 To ſuffer, or to ſerve our Lord 
With patience perſevere, 
Till we, according to his word, 
With him in heav'n appear. | 
/ LVI. 1 Cor. xv. 55, O: Death, where is thy Hing ? 
1 CEE from his dark and diſmal cave 
The king of terrors ride 
O'er heaps of vanquith'd flain; the grave - 
Wide yawns on every fide. 
2 The fons of men in dire diſmay, 
Behold deſtruction nigh; 
Vain is reſiſtance, vain delay, 
None from the grave cart fly, 


— 


OB YMN Lui. 81 
3 Who to the deſperate, loſt, undone, 
Can hope or ſuccour bring * 
Glory to God for his dear Son, 
O death, where is thy ſting ? 
4 Thy miſchief, tyrant, ceaſe to boaſt, 
Nor vàunt it o'er the ſlain; 
Know, maugre thee, and all hell's — 
I fall to riſe again. : 
5 But thou the ſpoils of ages paſt, 
c Muſt, vargquiſh'd, ſoon reſtore, * 
Into the lake of fire be ent, 
And fall*to:riſe'no/miere. 
LVull. Pfflm til. 7. 
Deep calleth uno * re noſe HF thy wwuter-fpouts + all thy 


Waves and thy billows are gone over me. 


2 O D with ſharp aflitions | 
To thee, my God, I cty : 


A 


82 HY M N+ LVII. 


Bow'd down with ſtrong conviions 7 
Deep in the duſt I lie: 

Confeſſing thou art holy, -: 
And I a finner vile, 

Upon me, poor and lowly, 5 
Deign, Lord, a gracious ſmile. 


Thy ſtorms have thick ned round me, 
Thy hand hath preſs'd me ſore, 
In miſery's fetters bound me, 
Lord, I can bear no more. 
My ſorrows are enlarged, .,. 
Wave follows upon wave, 
With burdens overcharged, 
I fink, O fave g Mes REP 


Jeſus beheld my anguiſh, oth ef 
Soft pity moy'd his breaſt, ; l £ 


HYMN LVII. 


Nor ſuffer'd me to languiſh, | | 
_ _ Sut ſpake my ſoul to reft; _ 
He pardon'd my tranſgreffions, 
Bid all my ſorrows ceaſe, 
And in his rich compaſſions, 
Reſtor'd my heart to peace. 


LVHI. Luke xxi. 19. 


„ To your patience poſſeſs ye your fouls, 
1 8 thou my ſtrength, my refuge art, 
| In every ſore diſtrefs; 


Teach me, dear Lord, my froward heart | 
In patience to poffeſs. 


2 If from thy hand afflictions come, 

However ſharp the rod, 

Before thee let my lips be bun 
Nor dare reply, to God. 


98 — 


84 HYMN IIx. 
3 From men perverſe i in heart and word, 
When I endure the croſs, | 
Thy meekneſs give me, gracious Lord, 
To ſuffer ſhame and loſs. 
4 My brethren, ſtill to evil prone, 
Offending, let me ſpare; 


And learn (the harder taſk) my own 
Infirmities to bear. 
5 Till ſelf and fin, their conflicts ceaſe, 
I patiently endure, * 
And entering into perfect peace, 
The victory ſecure. 


LIX. John xiv. 35. 
By this ſhall all men kno that * 7 my diſciples, if ye. 


love one. ano 


1 SCENDING to his tive throne, 
The Saviour left the grave, 


— 


4 From luſt of power and gain, ariſe 


8 Almighty Lord, we turn — 


HYMN LIX. 2 
Claiming the kingdoms for his own, 5 4 % IP 
The promis'd Spirit gave.” VG V 


2 The ſpreading flame from breaſt to breaſ, 3 
The choſen faithful prove, Nw 
The world, the wond'rous power g 
« See how theſe chriſtians loyg.” 5 | 
3 But now the enemy his tares, Ae of: . 
Among the wheat hath ff 8 „ 8 
And pride, and ſelf, and earthly en K 
Their baleful influence ſhed. F 


Rancour, deceit, debate; by . 
The taunting world, malignant er i 5 EL 
Ses how thele. chriſtians hate. 


This foul repens . 
G 


— 


86 HYMN Lx. 


4 x. 


And let our one contention os. | 
For meekneſs, peace and love. . P's 


LX. Pſalm cxix. 25. 8 
My ud ckaveth unto the duft, quicken thou 1 me + according 10 


{hy word. 


1 7ITH chains of fleſh and ſenſe, - 
My fallen fpirit bound, 
To earthly joys and care propenſe, | 
Still cen to the ground. 


2 My appetites incline, of! 


To baſe corruption's ſway, - 
My eyes, my ears, my lips combine, 5 
My ſpirit to betray. 
3 More than I uſe, I have, 
Yet ever craving live; 
ws thirſt unſlacken'd, as the grave, 
mportunate cries, Give. „„ 


1 


HYMN LæXI 
4 My grov'ling heart ſet free 


From duſt and baſe defire ! 

Drawn, Lord, by cords of love to thee, 1 
Raiſe my affections „„“ 

8 5 Quick'ned by grace divine, 1 

| Myſelf to thee I give 3 

When body, ſpirit, ſoul are thine, „„ 
I then begin to live. 7 | 


| LXI. Pfalm xcviii. 1. of 
His gh ey and his holy arm hath gotten him the ieee. 


1 HE Captain of Salvation rears, 
His bloody banner high, 
The trumpet's blaſt the warrior heard, | 
All to the ſtandard fly. | 


2 The deep ning ranks bear faith's broad u, 
3 8885 ſandals ſhod ; . + + Fa 
8 . 
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The Spirit's two-edg'd ſword they weild, 
The panoply of God. 


3 Before their King in ſilence all, 
Await his ſovereign will, 
| Prepared obedient to his call, 
L His pleaſure to fulfil. 


4 Stand ſtill, he cried, this day alone 
BF I all your foes defeat; | 
No other arm I need, my own 
__ . The victory muſt compleat. 
5 On his cherubic car, array'd 
With vengeance, forth he rode, 
Beneath his burning wheels difma ay 0, 
Sin, death and hell he trod. 


-6 With fongs of praiſe we welcome back; 
The conqu'ror one his toll, | 


"off 


And when the ſun repoſes 


HYMN LXII. 
And marking his victorious track, 
We follow, but to ſpoil. 


LXII. Pſalm xcvi. 2. 


Be telling of lis ſalvation from day to day. 


O thee my God and Saviour, 
My heart exulting ſings, 

N in thy favor, 

Almighty King of kings. 
I'Il celebrate thy glory, 
With all thy facts above, 
And tell the joyful ſtory, 
Of thy redeeming love. 


Soon as the morn with roſes, © 
Bedecks the dewy eaſt, _ 


Upon: the ocean's breaſt 
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My voice in ſupplication. 
Well pleaſed thou ſhalt hear, 
O grant me thy ſalvation, 

And to my ſoul draw near. 


3 By thee through life ſupported, 
I paſs the dangerous road, 
With heavenly hoſts eſcorted; 
Up to their bright abode. 
There caſt my crown before thee, 
Nov all my conflicts o'er, 
And day and night adore thee, 
What can an angel more? 
LXIII. 2 Tim. xi. 19. 


Tie foundation of God flandeth ſure, having this * 5 
The Lord knoꝛueil them that are his. | 


OD's foundation ſtandeth ſure, 


1 
| We ſhall to the end endure, 
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Safely will the Shepherd keep, 
Thoſe he purchas'd for his wy 


God's foundation, &c. 
Known to him before the ſun 
Firſt began his courſe to run, 
Choſen, called, from above, 
Objects of eternal love. 
Gods foundation, &c. 


Put thy feal upon each heart, 


Thy bleſt image, Lord, impart; 5 


All thyſelf in us reveal, 


We the clay, and thou the ſeal. 


God's foundation, &c. 
Every evil, Lord, ſubdue, 

By thy grace our ſouls renew, 
Then from baſe affection on 
Dead to fin, we'll live to thee. 
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God's foundation ſtandeth ſure, 
We ſhall to the end endure. 
LXIV. 2 Cor. iv. 17, 18. 
For our light aſftictions, e. 
HEN in affliction's furnace tried, 
Me ſuffer pain or grief, 
The ſacred word of grace . 
Affords our hearts relief. 


2 With our demerits, if compar'd, 
| How light our burden lies; 
The faithful Martyrs harder far d, 
Jeſus in torments dies. | 
3 Our ſorrows paſs ſwift as the wind, 85 
And ſcarce a moment ſtay, 
But leave their bleſt effects behind, 
Prepare for cats - day ! (> 
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4 Then walk by faith, eden dh, 
Poſſeſs you fouls in peace; 
Soon ſhall ye join the ſaints in light, 
And al your ſorrows ceaſe. 


LXV. Job i217? 


The Lord gave, and the Lord hath talen away; 22 4 Ze 4 
.. name of the Lord, , _ 


Sun to thy will, my God. 
J all to thee reſign, 
And bowibefore thy: rde rod, 
: I mourn, but not repine. | 
2 Why ſhould my fooliſh heart: conplaikf 
Where wiſdom," truth, and love, 
Directs the ſtroke, inflicts the Ein, 
And points to reſt above. 
3 How ſhort are all my fuferings 28 
How needful every croſs, - 


3 
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Avaunt thou unbelieving fear, 3 
Nor call my gain, my loſs. 
4 Then give, dear Lord, or take away, 
FI bleſs thy ſacred name, 
My Jeſus yeſterday, to-day, _ 
Forever, 1s the ſame. | 
LXVI. Heb. x. 19. 


" therefore, brethren, boldnefs 10 enter into . 0 by 
the blood of Jeſus. ' © 


£ EHOVYVAH Jeſus fills the throne, 4 
The Man of Grief no more; 

The winepreſs he hath trod alone, 

Ye ranſom'd him adore.  * 
2 Ten thoufand thouſand angels fiand, 
Before their God and King; 

Ye bload-bought people, choſen band, 

Your welcome offering bring. 


"Ws 
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5 In kim all fulneſs dwells for you 
| Of glory and of grace, 
Bold, Tis tranſcendent brightneſs view, 
| Yeneed not veil your face. 
4 The manhood into God to take, 
Since he from heav'n came down, 
Now man his godhead ſhall partake, 
And ſhare his glorious crown. 
1 Ezek. xxxvii. 3. Can theſe dry bones live? 
1 the enraptur d Prophet's eye, 
Beheld the valley wide, | 
Whiten'd, with human bones, all dry, 
Scatter'd on every fide: _ 
2 A voice, loud as the foaming ſea 
| The rapid whirlwinds drive, 
1 heard, amaz'd ! fon of man, ay 
Can theſe * bones revive? 
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3 Thou knoweſt, Lord, and only thou, 
My trembling lips reply d! 

Command the quick' ning winds to blow, 
Upon theſe ſlain, he'cried! 


4 Breath, O ye winds, (I ſtrait proclaim * 
As order d) on theſe ſlain "I 
Sudden a mighty ſhaking: came, | 
Bone joins to bone again. 


5 With fleſh and finews cloth'd they ſtand, 
- Their vital powers reſtor d, 
An army numerous as the ſand, 


HhHeefore the living Lord. 5 
6 Spirit of pow'r, almighty King, 3 
Thy quick ning influence give; 


Inſpire the word, thy preachers bring, 5 
And our dead ſouls ſhall live. | 


— 


- 
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I CWEELTLY, foftly ſwell the ſtrain, 
Jeſu's name ſhall be the theme, 


. Through the vaſt ætherial ſky, | : 
Loud, ve heavenly hoſts reply. 1 3 


2 Hail thou bleſt incarnate Saviour, 
Pardon, peace, ſalvation give, 
All glory be, | 
O Lord, to thee, 
Thy people's everlaſting friend; 
Thou haſt died that we might live, 
Love us, ſave us to the end.“ 


LXIX. Gen. 21. 9—19. 


y WE wretched Hagar with her ch, 1 
From Sarah's , fled, 
The water in her bottle gone, 
Ex hauſted quite, her bread, 


8 F or the adagio movement in 50 overture of B 3 
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2 Upon the ground the famiſh'd child 
Caſting from her fond breaſt, 
Maternal love in accents wild 
Her anguiſh loud expreft. 
3 God gracious ſaw the ſcene of woe, 
Nie heard pogr Iſhmael's cry; 
Behold, he ſaith, the waters flow, 
Fear not, ye ſhall not die. 


4 If to the handmaid and her ſeed © 
Such favour he hath ſhewn; J 
In ſoul or body's deepeſt need, 
Will God forſake bis own? 


5 By faith ye free-born children live, 
Nor let baſe fear prevail; 
He through the deſert bread will give, 
Your waters can not fail. = 


H Y MN” LX 


_ Gen. XXX. $5.19 


Give me children; or I die! 1 
Nor danger fears, nor pains 

Impatient Rachel's fretful ery 

The wiſh'd-for boon obtains. 


Joſeph i is born, the darting 7 3 
Boehold a ſecond ſon 
Juſt at the ſummit of her: joy, 
Death in the gift is come. 
Thus, coveting what God denies, 
We only miſery gain; 
'The ſhadow graſp'd, the ſubſtance flies, | 
The pleaſure ends in pain. 
Then let me, Lord, nor with, nor vil, 
Nor murmur, nor repine; 119] 
Content thy pleaſure to fulfil, - 
And all to thee reſiggn. 
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Judges xvi. 19; 21. ee 
1 TD fatal daliance Sampſan won. 
His ſacred looks repoſc \_# 
The harlot's lap. His naked head, 
Nor heeds, nor wiſt God's Spirit fled; 
2 But now the falſe Philiſtine hoſt, 
Soon make him know his ſtren gh is loſt; 
His feet in brazen fetters bind, ſits 
Chain'd in the priſon houſe to width 


3 Thou gracious ſoul behold! beware 

When finful pleaſure ſpreads the ſnare- q i 
Nor ever let thy Nazarite's head 'L 
Repoſe upon the harlot's bed. iT 

4 Nor drunk with wine, nor ee with bare, > 
The fallen Sampſon's'mis'ry ſhare 
Of vice the firſt approaches DO = 0 2 
To r is to be undone, e 
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My contienca tender as my eye, 
Dear Saviour keep, that I may fly. 
The wiles of ſin, nor ever more 
Its hateful ſervitude deplore. 


LXXII. 1 Chron. iv. g, 10. Saber Fo 

Child of ſorrow from the womb, 

A man of ſorrow to the tomb, 
Conceiv'd in fin, and born to grief, Berk 
Like Jabez, Lord, I ſeek relief. 
Thine Iſrael's God, who heareſt prayer, 7 
On thee alone I caſt my ae; \& 
Saviour, if thou thy bleſſing grant, r 
J all poſſeſs, T nothing v Want. 7 ; 
My heart enlarged by thy love, | | LOTT. 
To thee its faithfulneſs ſhall prove; 
I all my fears and Li withſtand, | bs 
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4 Keep me from evil to the end, 
From fin, from ſuffering, Lord defend; 
Nor let impatience add to pain, 
And faſter bind the galling chain. 
5 He heard, be granted my requeſt, „ 
On his dear boſom ſafe I reſt ; 


Ye ſons of ſorrow learn of me, 
And to the fame bleſt refuge flee. 


| LXXIII. Gen. 28. 10—22. 
1 * Jacob Eſau's preſence fled, 
With wearineſs oppreſt: 
His pillow ſtone, the ground his bed, 
He laid him down to reſt. | 
2 Heaven in his heart, he dream'd, and lol. 
A ladder vaſt and high, 
With angels moving to and fro, 
Deſcending from. the wink 5 
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4 This land, faith God, ſhall ſure ohen 
And to thy ſeed remain; 
In all thy ways I'll with thee be, 
And bring thee back again. 


Pleas · d he awoke, an altar rears, 
is pillow late of ſtone; 
Himſelf ta God devoted ſwears _ 
To live and die his own. 


5 Me to thy care, dear Saviour ale, 


I all to thee reſign; 
In life, in death, aſleep, awake, 
Like Jacob, J am thine. | 


LXXIV. Heb. vi. 22. 


By faith, h ſeph when he died, made mention of the departing of the | 


N /us bones, 


children of Iſrael, and gave ce 
15 M's bones unburied ſhall eaſe; 
Nor od, in r laid; 


„ 2 wy 
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By faith, the ſacred pledge retain, 
The dyin g Patriarch ſaid. 
2 With you, my brethren, they muſt go 
To Canaan's promis'd land ; 
Triumphant there o'er every. foe, 
I know your ſeed ſhall ſtand. | 
3 With brighter hopes the chriſtian that, 
The heavenly Canaan eyes; 
Tho'-fleſh may fail, and ſpirit faint, | 
This corpſe again ſhall riſe. 


' 4 Dependent on the faithful word, 


His heritage is ſure; 
The oath, the promiſe of his Lord, 
2 "TRE happy land ſecure. 46 


LXXV. Dan. v. PLAN 32. 
P93 G the gods of wood and ſtone, 
Th' Aſſyrian monarch on his _ 

is nobles all around ; 
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The impious feaſt all night prolongs, | 
With ſparkling wine, and jovial ſongs. .- 
'The echoing roofs rebou nd. 


Sacred to Zion's God and King, _ 
The temple's veſſels forth they bring 
To crown the joy 11 1 
But ſudden, lo! a dreadful handed 
With horror ſtruck, aghaſt they ſtand, 
As to the Wall it came. 


The fingers mark God's juſt decrees! 
Their viſage pale, their trembling knees; 
— Expreſs their guilty fear. * 


| The words myſterious on the wall, 


None can divine. 'In haſte they fa 
4 Daniel, the facred eg 0 


He, mene, mene, tekel, read, 


Gives the interpretation dread; 3 E 
O king, 7 nobles bear: Hs 
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Weigb d and found wanting, thy juſt em 
Of pride, profaneneſs now is come, 
Thy deſolations near. 


5 Behold and fear, ye ſons of pride, 
Impious, God's judgments who deride, 
Debauch'd, profane, impure; 
Weigh'd and found wanting, if ye die, 
And low in tophet's burnings lie, 
How will your hearts endure 
LXXVI. Gen. iii. 10. 
Tauus afraid becauſe I was naked, and I hid myſelf. 
8 1 N Eden's amaranthine bow'rs, 
„ With innocence and love, 
Bleſt Adam ſpent his happy hours, 
In joys- like thoſe above. 
2 But ſee, ſeduc'd by fin, he hides 
In thickeſt ſhades his head, 


* 
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God's face his joy no more abides, 
His hope, his peace is fled. 


By Jeſu's kind compaſſion fought, 

Be his dear name ador'd!) x 
Our ſouls from nature's gloom are tout 
To peace and hope reſtor'd.. 


Ye ſons of Adam, bought with blood, 

EK nc your rich mereies ſtore; 
Your privilege now to walk with God, 

And live in fin no more. 


: Guilt, as its ſhadow, mis'ry brings, | 
Avoid the fatal ſnare; T_ + 1 
Temptation fly with eagle's wings, 75 = | 


For death and. hell are there... 


5 But ſhould the ſerpent's hated lore, 42. 
e from " et Al 
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Thy boſom, Saviour, ſhun' d no more, 


Shall hide my bluſhing face. 


LXXVII. Judg. vi. 7. Gideon victory. 
1.3 ALL from the wine-preſs to command 
1 Poor Iſrael's choſen few, _ 
i" Whilſt threat'ning hoſts of Midian tand, 
| The mighty Gideon flew. _ + 
2 Though ſtrong his arm, and ſharp | his "EY — 
Conſcious his ſtrength was vain; _ 
Not Gideon's ſword, but of the Lord, | 
D The victory muſt gain. En „„ 
3 Reduc'd his numbers, God will ſhow | | 
His power; no worm may boaſt : | 
The barley cake ſhall overthrow 
Ihe alien's battled hoſt. 


Ye warriors high your trumpets rear, 


6 need not ſpear n nor ſmheld; 1 5 
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The burning lamps your pitchers 1 9 8 
Shall win the bloody field. 


5 They blow, they ſhout, the blazing light 
The Midianites contbunds 1 
They tremble, flee, each other fight, 
And fall by mutual wounds. 


6 Great Captain ! power and light beſtow, 
| We know the vict'ry fure; 
Though faint purſue the 5 foe, 
And to the end endure. 5 


ILXXVIII. Gen. 19. Tot. 
4 I'TH ee beams the ſun aroſe 8 
Y On Sodom's fated tow'rs; e ww 
In pleaſure's round, and falſe repoſe, * 3 
They N the Jocund bout 3 
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2 Lot's warning voice with mock'ry. heard, 
Their hearts elate with pride; 
No joy withheld, no danger fear'd, 
The prophet they deride. 


3 In vain he pleads, Fly, children, fly, 
Behold deſtruction near ; 
Empty enthuſiaſt, they cry, 
And ridicule his fear. 
4 But ſudden o'er the trembling ground 
The heavens tremendous lour ; 
Thick flaſh the flames, the clouds around 
A A fiery deluge pour. 
5 They ſcream, they fly, no hope remains, 
Blaſpheme, in flames expire; 


Lot ſafe in Zoar refuge gains, 
A brand ſnatch'd from the fire. 


- 
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Sinner behold, the warning take, 
This moment hear and Hom 

For if the righteous ſcarce eſcape, 
O where wilt thou appear * 


IXYXING Gel vi nil RE. = 
Y ſpirit ſhall no longer ſtrive, . 
God's ſacred word declares: _ | | 
With fear, ere the fad hour arrive, BR. | 
Noah the ark prepares. Mo _ 
An hundred years and more, are ſpent, _ 
Each day the prophet cries, 5 
Ye ſinful ſons of men, repent ; 
The warning all deſpiſe. 


3 They plant, they wed, their manſions rear, | 


In feaſts and wine rejoice ; 
Away they turn their deafen d ear, 
Nor heed the charmer's voice. 
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4 The builders toil, the mockers j jeer, 


Run their carreer of fin, 


And ridicule his fooliſh fear, 
Till God hath ſhut him in. 


5 Torrents of rain pour'd from the ſkies, 


O'er mountains tops prevail; 
Burſt from the deep, new floods 56. 
Men's hearts with terror fail. 


6 Aloud they cry ; the hour is paſt, 


Louder the billows roar; _ 
Struggling with death they 3 their rut, | 
And fink to riſe no more. | 


7 ToChriſt thy ark, poor ſinner flee, 


His pardoning grace ſecure ; 
To-day receive the warning cry, 
«© Vengi ORs, tho' Hows i is ſure.” 
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1 Cor. iii. 11—13. 


For other e can no man lay than that is . which 10 
Jeſus Chrift, now if am man build upon this foundation gold, 
 filver, precious ſtones, rcd, hay, ſtubble, every man's work 


Shall he made manifeſt, becauſe it fhall be revealed by fire, and 


the fire ſhall try every man's work, of what ſort it is. 


L N Jeſus Chriſt the corner ſtone, - 
1 fix my confidence alone; Fx} 
On this firm baſe my houſe I rear, 
Nor the laſt conflagration fear. 
2 No prop of philoſophio dream, 
Dor human merit's failing beam; 
Of vain formality, no hay, _ - 
| No ſtubble of falſe hope I lay. . 
3 But golden ſtones, faith's work around, 
With love's bright filver cement bound 7155 
And precious gems of grace divine, 
Shall in the "PORN corners ſhine. 
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4 The gems, the ſilver, gold, are thine, 


to 


Thy grace alone hath made them mine ; 
Not to myſelf, but unto thee, 
Forever, Lord, the glory be. 
LXXXI. Job xix. 25. 
J know that my Redeemer liveili. 


V THEN guilty fear my ſoul aſſails, 


And ſatan tempts, or fin prevails, 


Ah whither ſhall I go ? 


One only hope my heart relieves, 
That my divine Redeemer lives, 


Glory to God, I know; 
He lives and intercedes above, 


And I the bleft effects ſhall prove. 


My guilt he pardons, heals my wounds, 
And as my fin, his grace abounds. 


Mine enemies in vain 
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Attempt to pluck me from his hands, 
For ſure the bleſt foundation ſtands; 
He lives, and TI with him ſhall live and reign. 


ILXXXII. Pfalm xl. 12. 
Mine iniguities have taken hold upon me, fo thatT am mt to Jook 
2þ 3 pgs more than the hairs. N . 
FM m5 I 
' Sinner vile in ſelf. deſpair, 
Ibo me in the duſt, _ 
At mercy's gate to periſh there, 2788 
I periſh, Lord, I muſt. 
2 My Judge, I own thy rightequs doom, | 
For great is my offence ; 
- Born a tranſgreſſor, from the womb . 
A rebel ever ſince. - A. 


3 More multiplied, my ſins appear 
Than ſands on odean's bed; 
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My wounded ſpirit faints with "SiG 
Where can I hide my head? 
In) yonder rock a cleft I ſpy, 
A covert from the ſtorm; 
Þ mercy whiſpers, Hither fly, 
Thou guilty, helpleſs worm. 
5 Ah, refuge bleſt ! 'tis He, —_ MY: 
That on the croſs hath died; 
And to receive a wretch hke me, 


Opens his pierced ESSE IE, 
LXXXIII. 1 Cor. iii. 18.—xii. 10.—i. 28. 
1 EAR Lord, ſince I've learned of thee, _ 


How different my aims, and my views; 


The objects I lov'd, now flee, 
My heart, what it dreaded, purſues. TE 


2 Once deep in philoſophy's ſchool, ' 
That wiſdom no longer I * 


SIX 
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Content to be rookontd a fool, 
Sine thus I can only be wiſe. 
* By proud ſelf-exertions I thought 
: The bonds of corruption to break; 
I tried, and deſpairing am taught, C 
'To be ſtrong, I muſt know wytelk w. weak. Hh =— 
4 Thetaunts and reproach of the world. _ 
How dreaded ! how courted her ige! 3 
To the bats now my idol is hurl' d. ij 
3 For thee, I am pleas'd to be vile. _— 
My wiſdom, my glory art thou, 
My ſtrength and my portion alone; 
To thee fooliſh, weak, vile, I bow, 
| Oh raiſe me to fit on thy throne: w 


LXXXIV. Jerem. v. 22. 


Fear 201 not me, ſaith the Lord; will ye not ee Pa 1 
which have placed the * Jan for he bound of the fea, by a 
| 1 2 
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ual decree thor as cannot paſs it : and though the waves 


Herpet 
thereof toſs themſebves, yet can they not an eee z/0 25 they 


roar, yet can they not paſs over it. 
1 \ * HEN on the giddy cliff i ſtand, 
Beneath the billows roar : 
And breaking on the coral ſtrand, 
Whiten with foam the ſhore. 


2 Thee in thy works, my God I ſee, 
Thou faidft, and it is done; 


Bound by unchangeable decree, 
« Proud waves no further come.“ 


8 Though tempeſts rear your is . 


And mingle ſea and ſkies, 
Smooth as the poliſh'd mirror ſpread, - 


If, Peace, be ſtill, he cries. 


4 Shall winds and waves their God en, 


And 1 reſale to 8 8 
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Not bind me with his fear ? $ 


O thou, that ruleſt ſeas and ſkies Wars: 7 

Corruption's flood controul, . _ 
Nor let the waves of paſſion. riſe © 
Within my troubled ſoul. 


Then I within thy ſacred mound, 
In due obedience bleſt, 

Calm, gently flowing, dis the bound, 
And wait eternal reft. 


IXXXV. Jerem. iv. — | 
Break up your fallow ground. 
\ TRONG to ſubdue the ſtubborn ſoil, 
The labouring hind with ceaſeleſs toil, 
Drives through che clods the 1 ſhare, 
1 The furrow rears 7 ſun and air: 
| 12 


Shall he that bande the flowing b 5 


— OH Og *- at 
— —— 
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2 Removes the thorns, burns every weed, 
Manures the ground, caſts in the ſeed, 
And waits with hope that happy day, 
When harveſt ſhall his pains repay. _ 


3 Then let me learn the ploughman's art; 

Phus fallow deep my barren heart; 
Grub up the rooted thorns of ſin, 
With every noxious weed within. 


4 Saviour, my Sun, ariſe and ſhine, ou 
Shed on me influence benign; _ 
Ye heavens of grace, drop down the dew, 
And fertilize my ſoul anew. : 


5 8o from the clod the precious Weds: . — 
Shall to maturity proceed, 1 
Till unto life and glory come, 


"$$ : Fe. © 


I ſhout the joyful harveſt home, | 5 1 


— 


* 
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Gal. vi. 16. The Tfrael of a 


' M heart's beſt Friend, Redeemer Lord, 
I feed upon thy precious word, 
bat manna from above ; . 
As through the wilderneſs I go. 
The rie ſtreams around me flow, 
235 The ſtreams of grace and love. 
2 I drink, refreſh'd, renew my way, „ 
Thy cloud my guide, I cannot ſtray, 85 | 
Safe led by power divine. 
Though dangers thick my path ſurround, 
— b * feet ſhall : ſtand on holy ground 
ts Secure, for I am thine. 


;—S- Preſery'd by thee from Midian's wiles, 
N ages tempts, or fleſh beguiles, 
Diffolve the as char ; " I 3 


1 
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The deardſt boſom-ſin ſubdue, 
Thine image in my foul renew, 
And fave me from all harm. 


4 Thus trav Uing on the heavenly road,” 
To Zion's temple, bleſt abode ! 
1. reach the promis d reſt; 
And Jordan's ſwellings paſt in death, 


g we yield my parting breath, 
Reclin'd on Jeſu's breaſt, 


ie Rom. vii. 24. Wretched 1 man that 7 am. 


OUND to. this earthly elod;. ::;..i 
Struggling to burſt my chain ; : 
I ftrive to riſe; and mount the ſkies, 
But fluttering, ſkim the plain. 0 


2 The glowing fire of love, | i 
As from the croſs it cam Ts, 


„ 
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To my cold heart, does ſcaroe impart 
A Lures. flame. 


2 My lips attempt to tell! 
Of thy tranſcendent kan 
But on my tongue the accents hung, 
Unworthy thee, the lays 4! 


4 Confounded, riev'd, abas'd, | 
| Before thy feet I fall, 5 
Love, pity, ſave, dear Lord, 1 crave, 
And be my all in all. ; 
+IXXXVIH. Matt. xi. 27. 


. either knoweth any man the Father, ſave the Son, and he 10 
3 WhomPoever the Son will reveal tam. 


1 TP HOUGH on creation vaſt fee 
The impreſs deep of deity, . Ss 


Yet wiſdom's mazy round I trod, 
1 with SO after God, 14 
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2 


The deeper my reſearches go, 

The more I find I nothing know; 
Still groping for the wall-as blind, 
Purſuing him, I cannot find. . n 
I ranſack all the learned lore, ä 
Poets, philoſophers of yore; 


But all the ſages bluſhing own, 
The God, they taught, a God unknown. 


Deſpairing ! lo, before me ſtood 


One cloth d in garments dipt with blood, 5 


An open volume in his hand, 
Here read, (he cried,) and vderſind. 


I read, amaz'd, the treaſur'd ſtore 
Of wiſdom depths unknown before; 


God's nature. name, perfections riſe, N 
IO 1590 my rayilh 'd . 1 


* 


H Y M N LAXXIX. 1 2 5 


6 "The Father, Son, and Spirit, three 3 
In one; the incarnate myſtery n 
Of God in Chriſt fo long conceal'd, 

And all the Godhead ſtood reveal'd. 
LXXXIX. Rom. iv. 7. 
Bleſſed are OY whoſe iniquities are forgives, and Tm * 


Are cobere 


| RB bn the ſun ſupremely bleſt 
Is he, of pardoning grace poi 
His guilty fears forever fled, 

And hope's bright beams around him ed 
2 Now, Abba Father, cries the child, „ 
Jo God, in Jeſus reconcil'd ; 5 | 

Boldly appears before the throne, . 

5 And claims the bleſſings as his own. 

3 Though in himſelf a ſinner poor, 

Hie knows no condemnation more; 


( 


156 HYMN XC. 
The blood once ſhed forever pleads, 
The Friend of finners intercedes. 
In peace with God his days are paſt, 

By faith upheld he meets his laſt ; 
Quits the dull clod to mount the ſkies, 
And in the Saviour's image riſe. 
Ah! Lord, I long with theſe to prove, 
The glories of redeeming love; 


Increaſe my faith, ariſe and ſhine, 
And all theſe bleflings ſhall be mine. 


XC. Pſalm vi. 


| * weary of my groaning, 
1 Lord hear my bitter moaning, 
| Out of the depths I cry 3 


Thine arrows pierce my ſpirit, 


I feel my deep demerit, . 
Hard at deaths door 1 le. 
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Darkneſs my path ſurrounding, 155 ws hed” | 
| Iniquities abounding: 0 „ 2 


Ah whither can 1 801 1 

Who from thy wrath can hide me, 

| What friend! ly hand can guide me 
o peace and hope below! ? 

My rength and heart are failing, 


In ſorrows unavailing, 


* 
* 


Beneath me ſackcloth rad. ; 
The paſt I view with anguiſh, _ | 
With preſent ſufferings 125 
Let more the future dread. 
His face forever hiding, 
His anger ſtill abiding; - 
Will be ſhew grace no mare ? 
” 8⁰ ſpake l, unbelieving, „ 
Fool, to my own deceiving, 18 _ 
1 Nor Een his 1 's tore. A 
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5 Hecried, Thou ſelf-confounded, 
Come to my boſom wounded, 

It bled for ſuch as thee ; 
In heaven thy peace is ſealed, 


Now to thy heart revealed, 
ore live for me. 


XCl. Matt. xi. 28, 29, 30. 


Come unto me all ye that labour and are heavy laden, and I will 
give you reft. Take my yoke upon you, and learn of me, for I 
am meek and lowly in heart ; and ye ſhall find reft unto your 
Souls. For my yoke is eaſy, and my burden is light. 
I OME to me, the Saviour cries, 
Lord I come, my heart replies; 
Speak the word, and it is done, 
Draw me, Lord, and I ſhall run. 


2 Come ye fooliſh, learn of me; 
Lord, I will, my teacher be; 


35 i 
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But the will and wiſdom too, 
Deareſt Lord, I owe to you. 


Heavy laden, fore oppreſs d, 
Guilt torments thy throbbing breaſt ; 
Sunk beneath thy burden quite, 
Add my croſs, twill make it light. 


Weary. wand'rer, whither gone, 
Seeking reſt and finding none; 

Slave to paſſion ceaſe to be, 
Take my yoke, and thou art fre. 
Thus the Saviour gracious ſpoke ; 

| Welcome croſs, and welcome yoke ! 
Since, dear Lord, I've learn'd of thee, 
Now I'm happy, bleſt and free. 


* | * 


: bm : 


1 John ii. 8. | 
The darkneſs is paſt, and the true light ſhineth,. LE 
1 WAY my ſad fears, - 
See the Saviour appear; 
Why, * hangs drooping my head J 
Ariſe at his call, | 


He hath anſwer” d for all 
Who ſhall plead the rich blood he bath ſhed. 
2 The ranſom 1 is paid, 
On his body twas lad 
When he bore all our ſins on the tree ; Y 
What, ſatan, then ſay, 12 
To my charge wilt thou lay, 
Since he liy' d, ſince he died — me! i 
3 The darkneſs is paſt, t, 000 
And the true light at lat 5 
Diſpels the dark gloom from my heart; 
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With ſongs I hie home, "IF 


Till to Zion I come, © 
And my ſorrows forever depart. 


4 Thus when the dark moon 
Interpoſing at non, : 
Hides the face of the bright lamp of day; 
5 The warblers in dread, _ 
| Spread their wings o'er their head, / 
All ſadneſs, and ſilent the lay. . 


5 But when the deep ſhades 
In his courſe he-pervades, 
And burſts forth with effulgence.of light - 
II beir throats ſwell and fing,... 
With their notes the woods. rings, 
> a 8 Joy and Sela 
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Luke xxiv. 24. 13 to 40. Di iſciples going to Emmaus. | 


Hy UNK in deſpair, lo! the third day! 
No Jeſus ſeen. They ſlunk * 
The late fad ſcenes in mournful tal 
Revolving, as they ſlowly walk, 
Nor heed a ftranger near. | 
With accents mild, My =, he cries, 
Why theſe ſad looks, theſe heaving ſighs ? E 
Art thou a ſtranger, anſwered ak 
And haſt not heard the horror done, 8 
Nor dropt the tender tear : ? 


What mean ye ?—Cleophas replied, 
Concerning him, that lately died, 
The Prophet great in word and deed, 
_ who ſhould, his Ifrael freed, 
From all their foes redeem. 


— 


1 
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ü Him; by our prieſts and rulers ſlain, 


| Wee fondly hoped to fee again 
Tea, certain of our friends to-day, 1 


Buy angels told, He's riſen, ſay; | 
But ah they ſaw not him. 


3 Oh fools, of heart {low to believe, 


When will you God's bleſt truth receive? 
The ſtranger ſaith. The croſs to bear, 
Before in glory he appear, 

Ought not the ſuffering Lord? 
The law, the ieee each in turn, 
He opens, all their boſoms burn; 
The glowing trutlis with power divine, 
On their dark minds illumin'd ſhine, _ 

They feel the living word. 


As on his lips they hung, the day 
Declin'd, es the tedious Way 5 . 
R 


2 
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They urge the ſtranger as ; their gueſt, 

The evening there with them to reſt ; | 
Their eyes being holden fill. 

But now the ſocial board is ſpread, 

His benediction on the bread 

| Reveals him, known his voice, his face, 

Fain would they ruſh to his embrace; 
He's gone! inviſible ! 


5 Fager the news to bear, they riſe, 
. their friends with joyful cries 
Prevent their tale ; He's riſen indeed, 
No greater evidence they need, 

Jeſus himſelf appears. 
His hands, his feet he bids them ſee, _ 
Believe, and no more faithleſs be 
Lord, I believe, O come the day 
When thou ſhalt ever with me „ | 
And ban iſh all my fears. 


3 15 H. * MN Kev. 
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1 EHOLDI: come, the's Saviour cries; 
| B The g > gracious heart wit! th joy regie 
Dear Jeſus come: 
We wait for thy, {alvation , 
3 ulfil 1n us thy faithful word, TY 


And take us home. 


; 2 Hear him! In m my "rich. Erie 1005 40 1 
Till J return, hold that tho 


—— — — 


42 5 


The e crown aſl . 

W Rn, 1 Faithful to death thy ſelf ap prove, of 
: hegneath my croſs abide iti (Toys, 1 

Patient endiys ee 0 4 
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8 


Amen! the bride and ſpirit "_ 


Come quickly, Saviour, come away, 


— 


From heaven come down. 


Let every foul that bears, ſay, Come, 


In glory end what grace begun, 


And bring the crown. 


XCV. 1 Cor. iii. 11, 
For other foundation, Se. | 
ESUS, the Rock of Ages, ſtands, 
4 On him my hope is built; ; 
His grace can burſt corruption” s bands, 
His blood redeem from guilt. 


Other foundation, who will dare 
To lay, but this alone: 


Try if the bruiſed reed can bear 


— 


The obeliſk of ſtone. 


All mene efforts, merit, , power, „ 
Alre impotent and vain; x 
We only raiſe the Babel tower | 
To ſee it fall again. A 
Our duties, like the crumbling and, 
o ſure foundation lay; 5 


No more the ſtorms of wrath withſtand, 
Than floods, the mould'ring clay. 
But firm on Chriſt, my houſe no more 

| _ Shall fear the tempeſt $ ſhock,” 
Though rains deſcend and torrents roar; | 
*Tis founded on a rock. _ 


- XCVI. Luke xi. 22. 
Lord, now letigſt thou thy ſervant depart in Seace, 
"HE creature of a dax 


Abidance here below, 
By 957 Y 
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How ſhort, uncertain! ns delay; 
Time's rapid flight can know. 
Each moment to the grave, 
| Swift as the arrows fly 
I haſten, who can help or ſave l 
A finner doom'd to die? 
Mine eyes! are unto thee, 
To thee I lift my p pra yer, ah 1 
A worm of duft behold and ſee : C 
7 "My cry moſt gracious hear. 8 
All that is paſt forgive, 
Let love conſtrain my Hat 5 
Then ſhall I in thy vo ee, „ 
And in thy . 


3 Hol. iii. 5. Fear ibe Lord ind bis Lü 


. D with mercies night and 5h 55 
On Joyful ſongs we raiſe ; „ 


* 


Thy mercy's ſtreams forever flow, 


From ſtrength to ſtrength thy prope 59, 
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But Wh can han rich's grace di kifplay, * 
Or ſhew forth all thy praiſe ? 1 


Objects of 1 love, 5 


Before the days of yore; 
Deſign' d thy endleſs grace to prove, oy 
When time ſhall be no more! ) 


The wilderneſs along; 


And thou their joy and ſong. 


Beneath them everlaſting arms! 
By thee, ſecurely led, < — 

In peace repoſe from all alarms, | : - 

Nor death, nor torment dread. OA: £17 


Kept by thy power, 15 faith v we i ; 


The great ſalvation near; „ 


3 
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Nor can we, Lord, ungrateful be 
Since we thy goodneſs fear. 


XCVIII. . Pſalm xix. 12. 


Who can underfland his errors ® Cleanſe tow me From | 


| fecret faults. 
1 TP thy pure eyes can man be juſt, - 
His inmoſt ſecrets ſeen? ? 
Of woman born, a worm of duſt, 
Lord, how ſhould he be clean? 
Wandering, in endleſs mazes loſt 
Of folly, fin and woe, 
Corruption's ſlave, by paſſion toſt, 
What peace, Lord, can he know ? 
3 Noone day paſt, but to our ſight 
- Preſents 4 more 
Than all the ſtars that gild the night, 
0 ſands on ocean's ſhore. 


1 


g „ f 


f.. 


— 
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4 Yet much forgot, and.more unſeen, 
Lord, who the ſum can count? 
What of my ſecret faults have been 
The numberleſs amount? 


5 Saviour, that blood once ſhed for me, 
Can cleanſe, can pardon give; ; 
In ſelf-deſpair I fly to thee, 

I ſhall not die, but live. e 
NR. N 
Grow up into him in all things which is the ead, even Chri 92 
A PIRIT of power deſcend, 
And dwell in every breg 
Reveal in us the ſinner's Friend, {org 

And bring the promis'd reſt. 
2 His bleſt new name impart, „5 
Which the world cannot know, 


wo 
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And ſtamp his image on our heart, 
That like him we may grow. 
3 His tender love inſpire, - | 
Ris lowlineſs of mind ; 


His patience, truth, and holy fire 
Of zeal, with meekneſs join'd. 
4 Thus, ſtill from grace to grace 
= Advancing as we go, | 
Bring us to ſee the Saviour's face, 
And ſhare his glory too. 


C. Rom. xiii. 11—12. 
Had that 8 tlie time, that Now it is high time Zo ls 


out of ſleep : 2 noto is our ſalvation nearer than when we Be- 

lieved. The night is far ſpent ; the day is at hand, 

1 NOW, finner ! mercy's precious day, 

Whilſt hope its chearing beams diſplay, 
Fre yet thou die. : 


— 


5 


Thy wiſdom this, The +. HH 
To things above thy ſpirit raiſe,. 


Nor groveling lie. 
Awake dull ſoul !! awake! how long 


Amidft earth's ſtupid ſlumberi ing thron 


Wilt thou be found:? 


Shake off the bands of duſt, ariſe. 


o nobler views and brighter ſkies, 
And leave the ground. 


Salvation near, the Lord at hand, 
No longer, labourer, idle ſtand, 


HFaſte to the field 
Let fruits of faith, and works of love, ; 


: To Jeſus thy obedience prove, 


Their harveſt yield. 4 177 


Of life's at hours how few remain, 


This gloomy night of grief and pain 
Muſt * end: 


= *- — 
n 
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The day appears the joyful day, 
When Chriſt his glory ſhall diſplay, 
The ſinner's friend. 


Come then, dear Lord, our hearts prepare, 
Caught up to meet thee in the „„ 
Tranſporting ſight 
The darkneſs paſt, and night no own, | 
Thee in thy temple we adore, Q 
And dwell in light. 


CI. Philip. ii. 11. 
Every tangue ſhall confefs that Jeſus Chriſt is Lord. 
1 HE Son of God adore, 
Ye ranſom'd,. ſpread his fame; 


With Joy and gladneſs evermore, 
Laud his {xp Name. 


—— 
, 
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Let every tongue confeſs ' ' 
Thar Jeſas Chriſt is Lord, 


And _—_ creature join to bleſs 
The incarnate word, 


2 Al glory, honour, praiſe, 
Saviour, to thee belong, 3 
With hoſts ſeraphic ſweetly raiſe 
The ſacred long: 
Worthy the Lamb, they cry, 
That on the croſs was ſlain, 
But now gone up to reign on high; 
He lives again. 


3 He lives to bleſs and fave _ 
I be ſouls redeem'd by grace; 
'To reſcue from the dreary grave 


His choſen race. 


\ 
Mi 
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4 Till him ye meet above, 
Your grateful tribute bring ; 


As ſaints and angels, ſing an kg 
5 Your God and King. 


4 But who can thanks expreſs, 
Due to the mercies ſhown: © | 
Dear Jeſus, than the leaſt far leſs . 
O.urſelves we N 
Then finiſh thy deſign, 
Iilk grace in glory end; |, 
Bavionr, the. praiſe ſhall all be thine, 155 
Thou, finner's 8 Friend! 


CAI. Gen. xxili. 4. 


"HE 33 18 come. the Patriarch muſt 


Hs beauteous Sarah in-the duſt... 
ACN, and 


„ 
1 
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Tn Macphelah prepares the cave, 
Reſoly' d to lie, in the ſame grave 


At her dear fide. 

When thus the deareſt friend of God, = 
Submiſſive bears the chaſt'ning rod, —_ 8 
| Dare I complain! "#0 _—_ 

If the bleſt giſt his hand beſtowd. _—_— 

Prepared for his bright abode. _— 

Hue ſhall reclaim. „ 


His ways all jult all good e N11 
In filence bow before his throne: 
But whilſt I've breath, 

Cheriſh her memory dear; then prove, ._ 
Mine my duſt with ber J laveyd l £ nm 
Friendſhip in death. EE: 

Sweetly awhile in thee we reſt, . 
The bridal bed not half ſo pleſt; P 
| Edo. at the. door, 
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"wr; by thy ſoft call awake, 


Us to NOW boſom thou ſhalt take, 
Jo die no more. 


„ ClII. Cant. WR 
- hy Beloved i is ute and ruddy, the chiefeſt among ten thouſand, | 
1. A V THEN round I caſt my wondering eyes 
1 Behold creation's beauties riſe, 1 
One obj ect bright above the reſt, 
Chief of ten bend ſtands confeſt. 


2 The Wa roſe in Sharon's fields, 
glo 


45 . 


Jo him in glow, in fragrance yields, 
No lily of the vale ſo fair 
With him in whiteneſs can compare. 
3 The beams of morn in drops of der 
_  Impearl'd, his brilliance faintly ſnew , .; 
His countenance than noontide rays 5 


AF . far ache | 


uy M N ew: FM 
4 All excellencies, Lord, adoru 


＋ hy beauty 8 fulneſs let me | has! - 2 
And, Saviour, nothing love but down! 


* Pſalm cxix. 94. Tam thine; eee 
1 HH benediction, Lotd, beſtow 
Upon a worm of duſt below ; Rv” 
Drawal by the cords of love to thee | 


Deyoted wholly let me be,” Ge. 4 5 95 12 
2 The offering of a willing heart * 


Accept, for thou my portion art; 3 T. | 
Near to thy boſom let me lie, 5 18 
And in thy fayour hve and die. : 
3 Renouncingevery evil way, 

O, from thee never let me Gras: 


"Bud number' d with thy choſen 1 * 


| Safe in thy fold, great Shepherd, . | 
: „ 2 : 


3 r 8 
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4 Thy firength i in weakneſs e 
Thy croſs my glory, all beſide | 
Counting but lofs, I then am wiſe 
When 2 fool in worldlings' eyes. 


5 Content with all thy will ordains, 
Its happgfempire grace maintains; 
Nor dare I doubt, the faithful Friend 
Who loves, will love me to the end. 
CV. Luke xv. 2. He receiveth fi inners. 
9 Jeſu, to tell of thy love, 9 96 - 
My foul ſhall forever _ 
And join with the bleſſed above 
1 Pete; by day and by night. 
Wherever 1 follow thee, Lord, 
Admiring, adoring Ifee 
: That love which was ſtronger than death | 
Flowing out to a ſinner like me. 


HYMN cv. 


255 


2 Deſcending from ou on high, - 


With men thou delightedſt to dwell, 
Contented to die in their ſtead, 
By dying to ſave them from bell, 
Deſpiſing the croſs and its ſhame; 
I hear thy deep groans from the doe, 
And ſee the rich blood trickling dowu; 
It was ſhed for a ſinner like me. 


Behold him, all ye that paſs by, 1 7 
This Man fo acquainted with e 
Ye deſperate, helpleſs, undone, 
is ſacrifice brings you relief. 

Beneath the dark ſhade of his corpſe, 
Sin, death and the grave we defy, 
Since Jeſus has ſuffer'd for us, 


It i is gain for believers to die. 
| Lo . . 1 


* w» 
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| | Pſalm Ixxxiv. 11. N 
Por FY Lord God is a ſun and _ 
> of Lord, my ſun and ſhield, 
Direct me in thy way, 


For unreſervedly I yield 
VM,y ſpirit to thy ſway. 
2 Shine on the path I tread, Ez 
Darkneſs and doubt diſpel; . 
And cover my defenceleſs head _ of 
From fin, from death and hell. 
3 My weary footſteps chear 
With.thy bright beams of love ; 
Nor let me faint, nor let me fear, 
Protected from above. 


4 When near the gates of death 
| wait, (deliverance mg * 


* 
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With fault ring ton e, and pantin breath, 
I be laſt 3 ; 125 he is 
5 Then, O my Sun, ariſe! 
Thy glories all difplayz 
And pour upon my cloſing eyes, 
$ A flood of heavenly day. 


CVII. Heb. viii. 18. „„ 
Let 22 45 go forth unto him without the camp, Brarimg his reproach, : 


AKE up my croſs, the Saviour cries, ' 
Iwill, E Lord, my heart 22 ; 


Content withont the camp to go * 
.With\thee to ſhare thy weal and woe. 


2 Prepar'd to meet abuſe, or loſs, 
I glory only in thy croſs; 7 
And cry, confeſfing thy dear name. 
All hall N and welcoine ſhartic., . 
L 2 


— SY 
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3 If toacknowledge, Fm undone 
That good in me there dwelleth none, 
If other righteouſneſs as mine 
I claim not, ſatisfied in thine. _ 


4 If wean'd from earth's vain joy and care, 


And to be ſingular I dare; 85 
If with the poor, the mean, and baſe N 
I fit, and take the loweſt place. 


5 Then call me fool, ye worldly wiſe, 

Let mockers jeſt, the proud W 

If this be to — vile, thy will 
Be done, I will be viler ſtill. 


EVI. Rom. x. 4. 3 
r : 


Fb een Sinai's top the fiery law _ 
Its terrors foud proclaiar d, 


> 


The law thou haſt fulfill'd, the wrath. 


HYMN CVIL. 155 


The curſe denounc'd 'gainft ev'ry flaw, 


And death for fin oudain d. 


Involv'd alike in guilt, we rue 
The firſt dire fatal fall, 


In ſin conceiv'd, the vengeance 8 k 


Death paſſes upon all. 


My guilt to cleanfe in vain I try, © 


The Athiop's tints reman ; , 


To efforts of obedience ny, 


Jet fall and fall again. 


Helpleſs, undone, in gase, you! 


To thee deat Lord, Tory ft”. 
Bf thou refuſe to hear my praver, > * 


I periſh, droop and die. 


Thou * on the . 


Ks: 
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Thy blood and thy obedience bath 
Compleated all for me. 


deo xv. . 
Now the God of hope fill you with all joy and peace in 3 
. that ye may abound i in hope, Roos: the power of the | 
oly Ghoſt. 


1 God of hope, that in 1 thy Son, 
Haſt rais'd us from-deſpair ; 
Of richeſt grace the glory won, 

- Suggeſt and hear qur prayer. 


2 Thy wond'rous love may we believe, _ 
Quick ned by power divine; 
And let thy Holy Spirit give 
Love, Saviour, ſuch as thine. I 
3 Bring peace and joy, and every grace, . 
> Our hearts with bleſſings M 


HY MN. cx. 4 157 


| Increaſe our ſtrength to run the race, 
In hope abounding ſtill. 


4 Where faith and hope are loft i in fight, 
Us to thy preſence raiſe ; 
And prayer exchang'd for vaſt delight, 
And everlaſting praiſe. 


CX. Heb. xiii. 5. 


| Let your converſation be without covetouſneſs ; and be content Such 
 fuch things as ye have, Matt. xvi. 26. For ' what is a man 


profited if he ſhall gain the whole world, and boſe his own ſoul, 
A ITH eager care and ceaſeleſs toil, 
N The worldling thirſts for gain! 4 

5 He trafficks, lends, or tills the ſoil, 
Or ploughs the ſtormy main. 


"| Increaſing wealth but whets deſire; 
He that hath much, wants more; 


HYMN CX. 


158 
Conſum'd by the unhallow d fire, 
And e'en in plenty poor. 


3 Let things above, not things below, 

'Thy firſt affedtions claim ; 
W u foul! live thou by faith, 

hee godlineſs thy gain. 


4 One thing is needful, this ſecure, 
With all beſide content; 
What p rofit can a world enſare, 


— When theſe ſhort hours are ſpent ? pr 


Fre a covetous defires ſet free, 
— On Jefus caft thy care; 
In heaven thy better portion ſee, 
Thy heart thy treaſure there. 


HYMN Cx 159 
Cant. vin. 7. | 
Many waters cannot quengh bur. 
OVE, thou ſtrange myſterious ching! 
Spirit of burning, come! 
= ms ſacred influence bripg, 
Make my heart thy home, 
Kindle thy devouring flame, 
Bright, unchangeably the ſame. 
Then amidſt the floods of ſin, 
Wars without, and fears within, 
Shall the circ ling volumes rife ; 
Till aſſimilate to thee _ 
Every faculty ſhall be, 
Meet to ſhine above the ſkies. 


CXII. Heb. x. 14. 


For by one Here he Bath forever perfetted there that. are 
| fandtified. | _ 


'% 


160 1 YMN CX I. 
"HE work was don e, | 


| When God the Son, 
| Expiring on the tree, 


Finiſh'd that righteouſneſs divine, 
In which his ſaints forever ſhine, 
- Chos'n from eternity: 


1 the bridegrobih 1 is the bride. 
Now compleatly ſanctified. 


CXIII. Eccleſ. xi. g. 
God will bring thee into judgment. 

1 Hrn my ſoul this admonition, 
E're the awful day arrive, 

Judge thyſelf, thy loſt condition 
Know, lament, and thou ſhalt live. 

Through his blood for mercy crave, | 
= To the utmoſt he will ſave. 


HYMN CX1V. 


2 God thy udge i is yet thy Saviour, 
Seated on a throne of grace; 
Freely he diſpenſes favour 
To the vileſt of our race. Z 
Through his blood for mercy crave, | 
To the utmoſt he will ſave. 


h CXIV. Ruth iii. g. 
Spread therefore thy ſhirt over thine handmaid, for ah art a 


near kinſman. 


HE ſuit with diffidence prefer d. 
Well pleas'd, the faithful [Patriarch heard; 
Admits the claim, grants the requeſt, 
And bids her ſweetly take her reſt; 
For ſoon ſhall all her ſorrows end: 
Agen 8 


FL He means to prove 
12 r kinſian, fathers. huſband, , fiend. 
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Thus at thy feet, dear Jeſus, I 
Like Ruth, diſtreſt, afflicted lie; 
„ 160 addreſs my pray r. 
Bone of my bone, O — . — | 
= To own the kindred, be my friend, 
| £7 On thee I caſt my care. 
= | Welcome, he cries, ſpread over thee, 
Poor foul, my righteous robe ſhall be; 
Loving, Tl love thee to the end, 
And prove thine everlaſting friend. 


7 CXV. Ezra v. 15. 


Tale thoſe velſels £0 carry them to the temple that is in 
erufalem. ©. 


O ſpake the King, bis will ſupreme, 
With joy the prieſt obey'd, 

The facred veſſels brought again 
Are in the tewple laid. 


- 


1 uy MN V. 1 
8 2 Committed to our Jes ory, 


By heav'n's eternal 4 ＋ 1 bo . 
Veſſels of mercy richer far, | My 5 
He will to glory bring. „„ 


CXVI. Mal. iv. A. IF 1702. 
Bui unto that fear name ſhall tie Sun Ri | 
— 255 2 2 in his wings. en 


N my diſeaſed, ſin- ſick beart, 
Ariſe, my Sun, ariſe, 
Thy healing beams benignly dart, 
And ope my eloſing eyes. 


Sudden ] felt the ys / Prayer; 
I look'd, and lo my God was there: wy 1 
His grace did healing pow'r impart. 8 1 


Sooth'd the ſharp anguith of RAY ; #1 ho 
And his bright Beams of love diſplay | To 
A flood nnn ee 15 px: 


| 164 HYMN CxVII. 


Gen. xxiv. 58. 1 will g. 


Sh \ N HEN in his bloody veſt arra d, 
Expiring on the tree; k 


The heavenly bridegroom bow d his head | I, 
And eried, Look unto me. 
2 Drawn by my Love, my Siſter, Spouſe, 
He like the bounding room; | 
E 3 Follow me to my Father's houſe. 5 
| e Content, dear Lord, I r : 


CXVIII. Iſaiah xlv. 1 17. 
Tſrael ſhall be d in th Tool th everlaſting laid? 
25 not * — world as. end. 


3 TO ſhame nor confuſion belongs 
To thofe who to Jeſus have fled, 
His blood was the price of our ogy, 


His ca lifts up our head. 


i * 
. H 


2 Then triumph, ye. ae . N 10 7 1 i — 2 

5 Ihe werk . „ 
And chearfully finiſ 8 pn; 077 | = 1 £ b 

[62.0.6 18 ir 220 . ao ä 

© - Propare to meet thy God, G Laar. KL He ICH e 2 4 of 
SRAEL, to meet thy God prepare, 1 

1 Be this thy one Pester eie KN 
. From all earth's empty trifles Ceaſe, * 2 
SZSieektte be ſound of bien ih peace. 
en Lev. fi. 3 * IF - 207 pot ” eh: _ 
Wit al ths figs law fiat e, r ſalt.” ME 5 „ 


\ 


a} 


4 4 
e 


Ang nothing of alf we en i 
The teſt of the la can endure.” 1 
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2 But ſprinkle the ſalt of thy grace, We MA 
Dr Saviour, and pure ſhall T be; 
No ſpot in my offering appear, 8 288 
Becauſe tis accepted in thee. | 
XXI. fa. xxvi 4. 
—* Je in the Ford forever * for in the Lord Jelowah i 10 
- everlaſting ſtrength. F 
1 on my ſoul, the heavenly way, 
No more; ye guilty fears, dee 
My Jeſus ever reigns; 
Defy the world, fin, ſatan, death, 
His everialong, arm beneath, Ne 
The victory obtain l 


cx. Hab. ii. 4. The juf Hall live of . 


ULT, loſt, and doom'd to ene. 
Jeſus, as thou paſſeſt by, | 

Look upon me, bid me lire, 

Graee out of thy fulneſs give. 


1 M N CxXIII. 
2 Then in ſpirit 3 joi d to thee, 
As thou art fo ſhall I be; 


1 by faith, ſin, death, ha” 9 5 : 
Claim my manion 1 in the ſky. 1 9 ** 


CXXIII. Neh. 1 x: FE 
the ſeed of Iſrael ſeparated : a $ 
__—_ a _ 
Sade from the ſtranger's bed, 
To thee, dear Lord, Leome; 1 
. By thy tender mercies led, 

To make thy arms my e alt 
With ſhame and grief I ſtand conſeſt * * 
A ſinner vile, myſelf deteſt; . 
But love me freely, ſeal my peace, | 
Then ſhall my every, ſorrow ceaſGG. 


168 HYMN CXXIV. 


IJuonah i. 8 5 

i hat ap thou, O fleeper ? Ariſe, call pon thy G 
WI Sinai's fearful thunders roll, 

And clouds of wrath from pole to TY 
Hang louring o'er the guilty ſoul, 
Sleepeſt thou ſinner ? Haſte, ariſe, 
Left death eternal cloſe thine eyes. 
God yet can hear the voice of prayr, ',- 
This moment loſt, the next may bring deſpair. 


CXXV. Gen. xlv: 4. SY 
Lan Joſeph your brother, e lde, Feype . 
wa conſcious guilt, diſtreſs'd; perplex d, 
When my poor ſoul, dear Lord, was vex d, 
Thy voice amaz d I bear, * 
5 am thy Ja Brother, F riend, 5 
Loving I'll love thee to the end, | 
With con Edence draw near. 


. 


BY MN. CXXV & 


a 1 ſtooping from bis ren bob \ 
He round mie threw his arms of love; 
Whilſt I through ſbame ſcarce are beben 


Him whom ungratefully.I old. 5 
With ſilent tears my fin confeſt, - 
Andhid wn upon my TY 

CXXVI. Prov. i. 33.0 


Th he 55 fi into 4. Tap, Burt A Kad 2 are aer. Is "= 


5 JEPE YDENT on thy holy with 3 
" FO th 1 counſels to wit, 

; events Treck, 
On thee 2 — Teak my care, 
2 * my Jeſus, let me dae, 

And then my, Joh 


1 


17 HY MN « XXV. 


. Th. Xi. 12. | 
The morning cometh and alſo the 1 17 7 ye will, enquire, 
RV. 
morn appears, the day © 
| Come quickly ſeek the M's fe zo 
=: Return SIS e wand'rers, aſk the road, 
ds you to the pardoning God; 

For ſoon life's ſun 

_ His courſe will run; 
And ſhould a death unpardon'd guil 
No blood can then ae ont] in, 


CxxviI. 23 . 
Twill Jay, Je is my people onus (Roy ſhall Joy, : The . 
by "AP of - 3s my God. 

INE are we, Jeſus, ever thine, 


| Thro' ſovereign grace and love divine, 
a is as of wore 5 


Since W baſk ald, 1 My. geo bal be, 
We bow before thy ble bleſt 4 0p as 5 
Aud ery, BY: $54 37 40 


T he Cn dae among the Ephramites unto this dy, 
0 dau ſerve" under tribute. 1! A al * 


4 Wo different nations ſharemj/heart, 
1 As Thael'sJand'of jj, nid 
Corky holds, like Canaan, part, 

But grace as Ephraim bold. 

Her conqueſts ſpreads," vidorvious re 

Is Sher vanquifh'd foes in chains. | 


"'S 


1 o from his throng abo 


Stosping his grace to prove; 
Boch ran of mighty love 62 


4 * * ; N 7 1 "> es 28 
de 5 of FI Sp; 4 5 5 . : * 
o £ = — * fo f „ 
My Ge d, my Lord. a 
14 1 1 e 2 


; * i 
ſus dif „ M 1 
8 8 Pa Wa 1 Wh 1 "F 7 jo 5 2 . 2 : 
» - Sa 's - . 


k % ; 5 


2 


relief, 


[oo 
2 In him, though vo blame, 
WMhen for vile worms he came, 
: Bearing: _ 'fan and ſhame, / © 
þ OUT {15335 5 C5 0 5 and | — 19. 
With his Weh maths ©; 714” 550 
* -- Finifh'& ce work, „he foith, 544 
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1 as to e we e ge, | 
Leaving guilt and fear below, s 
_ Bleffing, praiſing, * Bn 1 
Without cealing, F 
Bid us, Lord, depart. 


CxxXXII. Aſur ALA | 
WEETLY on my Saviour's beat 
Shall my wearied ſpirit reſt, 
Till I wing my happy fligngt 
T 0 the realms of endleſs light: 


2 « * 72 
281 4141 11 


CXXXI H. "Another. 


M* thy word, gracious Lord, 
Sweet as heavenly manna,. 


To each heart,” grace impatt, - C 
Loud 119 ſin 8 oſanna;” 0 7 


il e IS 31 $ 


H * M Ti cXXxIV. 3 73 N 
Ye bleſt throng, join the fog, i 1 
Tell the wondrous e . 
Of his love, till above, 155 2 , 10 ä 
Tou we meet in let 2 
CXXXIV. John vii. 37. i 
1 ROM the eroſs upliſted hi 3 Ls 1 55 
| Where the Saviour {by "Oe. 
| What melodious ſounds I hear o 
Burſting on my raviſh'd ear. 
Love's redeeming work is done, 1 Tp, 5 


* 1 
— 
5 — — * 


Come and welcome, ſinner come. — 


3 wu 


2 Sprinkled now with blood the, —. — —p 
-Why bencath thy burdens groan Fr ———— ͤ ò¼ 
On my pierced body laid. a * 1 
IJauſtice ons the ranſom paid. 2107 3 
Bo the knee and kiſs the Sen. 


3 on 


- 
” 
0 
—— drip et oe 
* 4 


bn 
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Come and welcome, finer come. 
+ HI 
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3 . for thee the fe ſtal board, 
See with richeſt dainties ſtor 47 
To thy Father's boſom reſt, | 
Yet again a child 2 - 

Never from his houſe to roam, : 
Come and welcome, firmer come. 


_ Soon the days of life ſhall end, 
Lo, I come, your Saviour, Friend, 
Safe your ſpirits to convey 
Jo the realms of endleſs da 
Up to my eternal home, 9 8 
Come ani welcome, Ender come. 


CXXXV. 5 Rom. viii. 28. 55 

1 was ng in- my penfive rt, 
Beneath affliftion's needful 15 

I trace the dealings of my Lord, | 
BOG hear the e as of his word 25 


1 
#4 


5 | 1 
0 * 


— 


H * M N cxXXVI. 8. IF 7 o 
1 bow ſubmiſſive to the chaftering rod, 
1 proudly murmuring dare reply to God. 
2 Why ſhould a living man complain, * 
Of ſickneſs, ſorrow, loſs or pain? 
Conſcious of guilt without, within; 
Whoſe puniſhment exceeds his ſin? 
- Before his Judge, let every mouth in duſt, 
_ ory in ſi Lence, own his ways all juſt. 
re, redeem'd by Jeſu's blood, 
1 f every tro ible works for good, 5 | 
Then ſweet The tear which trickles . 55 


Beneath the croſs, which brings a crown; | 


'F Through tribulation led to reſt above, 


And every ſuffering, ſpeaks ae love. 5 


CXXXVI. Palm Iv. 6% | 
ADI the wings of doves 5 Wo 0 1 5 
Te 0 then. FS Lord, Ta, 5 1 


2 4 W's ji £ . 
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" =j 78 H Y MN CXXXVI. 
| 1 For TURN my ſpirit Tn 5 1 e 
. For thee I'll live and die. 5 Eo FR 


\ "NIX o earthly joy or care. 


No idol paſſion more, . 
e M heart (hall r 1 
| With him whom J adore: . | | 
. Awake, my harp and lute, 


: . Wake every tuneful ſtring; 
Nor thou, my tongue, be mie, 0. 5 
The grateful tribute e „ ks 
3 4s incenſe to the ſkies, 3 | : 
27 Let the glad ſounds aſcend; . _ 
Sing how he lives and dies, „ . 
For me, my Saviour, Friend. „%ͤð à apa 


a "Faint, vet. purſuing, ſtill 8 . 
The heavenly race [ run, „„ 
Obedient to thy will, „„ 
Span me work begin 5 5 „„ 


4 


$ 14 He Ye verb 4 ee 4. 


Then lots the G * Ba) : 


js * eg 55 2 
And bring me gs Jr ofa act „ 
To thy lov d boſom, Sg 51 — 


1 ert dear Lor d 1 com me... ef NEED 
Xn 8 Solomon's Song, . 1 „ 
QWEET is the breath of mor «gt; . 
When flowers bee ene 0 Kel 
The gay parterre aden, 1:4 ahi 1 
Their fragrance n 


8 
. 


But er Chriſt, 1 9 5 — Bo | ot 5 


Than lilly, roſe, orf violet 5 871 nar 1 +3 


2 Bright are the gems of. night, 


8 


righter the full ub d n moon, "va mo mide; 
| Brighte: the globe. of Acht., 
Cloudleſ lb at tummer: non; 3 
But if my Lord, my Sun ariſe, gui r 
All nature's glory "Og _ Mies gli 1. a -d * 


3 


180. HYMN exxxvin. 
3 Notall the feather” d quire, 


* 75 k # 4 7 
o 


Nor human voice divine, 


— 


2 


Nor flute, nor dulcet lyre, DH 8 


Can utter ſounds like thine: | 


| When from the duſt T hear thee 11 
Awake my love, and come cre, uh 


To pleafore's perſum d bed, = . 


To mammon's ſordid fore, 


By pride, by folly-led, ee 


I tread theſe 1 more. 


Set up within my heart, thy throine;” 
| There reign: forever, Lord, Hons. 1 and 


CXXXVIII. 


= on the thankſgiving thay for the King's fined, 


O thee, moſt high, the voice of 
This day, a grateful people raiſe, 


aiſe. 


The King of kings deliverance gives)! EEE 


The Father of his s people. lines, > 


HY M N. cxxxIx. 16 


Our harps-were late on willows bu ng, 
And every heart with grief eee 

In mournſul accents thee ador'd, Abit Wo 
A Sovereign's pain and grief deplor G7 | A no 


Compaſſion mov d the Saviour's heart, 


His healing balm aſſuag d the ſmart, 
Though pow'r on medicine he bels, 
Still from himſelf all virtue flows. 


4 Thou Lord of life accept the ſong, 


: 


The health confirm, the life prolong ; 3 61 
Stabliſh the pillars of his throne, 
And in Bis heart erect thine um. 


CXXXIX. On the ſame occaſion. - 
OT for the necks of vanquiſh'd 1 = 
+14 e ſay'd from ruin 1 
N 


=F?-* 


6 


Not 3 their victories o'er the main, 
Or fields deform'd with thouſands a 
Midſt triumphs, Pity eyes the purple flood, 
And Victorylighso er garments roll d in blood. 


2 A purer joy awakes the ſong,, + 


A nobler theme the notes prolong, 
The darling Monarch long deplor d. 
From worſe than death, to health reſtor d; 
Our prayer is heard! ſee on the throne again 
He ſits! He lives | Long may he live to reign. | 


3 Show'r on his head, almighty Lord, 
The richeſt bleſſings of 
Then ey'ry/pan and: every tear, 
Shall preſent mercies more endear; 


Though in afflition's fiery furnace prov'd; 


"Twas but to know how much hewas beloy'd: 
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1 N with events, another. year. 
Of horrid war begins & 
And conſcious guilt awakens fear, - 85 ER 
Great as the nation's fins. VVV 


„„ 


2 'Midfi fire and ſinoke loud wunden ar, 


Bright ſteel. terrific gleams, 
From gaping wounds red torrents pour, or © 5 


Affrighted nature ſereams. 
3 How _ ſhall brethrens Randt inbrud 
| With blood, each other ſlay). —_ 
The fields with gall corpls ir on 
Of man to n FT 
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1 84 HYMN cxII. 
4 To puniſh crimes though juſtly 4 


Shall vengeance ever burn? 


Back to the ſcabbard, whence it. flew, ak 


Sword of the Lord, return! 


5 Thou God of Hoſts, whoſe . win, In 


Controuls the ſwelling flood, 
The madneſs: of the people ſtill, 


And bring, from evil, good. 
6 Bid wars to ceaſe !- The goſſ pl day 


Let the great-trumpet and, 
And tol'rance, truth and virtue =. HE 
Th' enlighten” d world around. 


CXLI. On the ſame Oelen. 5 


RECITAT IV. rx 242 


TILL o'er the deep the cannon 8 roar 
The diſmal accents ſpread, 
Of deſolated plains ; with gore 
Sad drench'd, of mighty dead. 
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N afflicted Fr 8 
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AIR, "i 


O'er aged parents moans, 
Shrill ſhrieks of widows, pls wins 


e with dying 1 = N : 25 5 
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Fled from the din 'of Gar, ſyeet peace! 5 
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Tine abſence ſore we mourn. 5 


©" e 
Spes x mighty Lord, the gracious „ 
"Aſt ighted peace return 5 


41A. 


See at thy footſtool 1 low 


We lay our lips in duſt, 
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my 5 _— thou'rt to mrs, TS 241 
. VVV juſt. - . -- 2 


1 on Heal then our breaches, peace reſtore, „ 
Ul Remove thy chaſt'ning rod, 3550 
It So ſhall thy rendora's ſeed adore, . <> 

5 And praiſe: a Pard ning God. 


| 
il ; eon us.. | „ 
HE: Speak 8 Lord, the gracious word, | 
8 Affrighted Peace return 

=: 5 8 5 hes. Amen. 


